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heroes 


We,  ivho  live  because  you  died 

Salute  you! 
And,  in  memory  of  your  glorious  youth, 
Of  the  laughter  on  your  lips  as  you  marched  away, 
Of  the  high  ideals  for  which  you  fought  and  fell, 
And  the  undying  inspiration  of  your  sacrifices  — 
In  memory  of  all  this 
We,  who  loere  your  comrades  and  friends, 
Who  tread  the  halls  where  you  have  walked, 
Who  live  to  carry  on  your  great  unfinished  task, 
We,  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred  and  Nineteen, 
Dedicate  to  you  this — our  ivork. 

HELEN  S.  ALLEN. 
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npHIS  is  the  tenth  volume  of  the  Newtonian. 

■*-  The  Board  of    Editors   has   endeavored   to    produce  a  book   equal  in 

quality  to  the  class  whose  accomplishments  it  chronicles.  Of  necessitjr 
there  is  a  certain  similarity  in  all  Newtonians  but  every  member  of  the  senior 
class  has  a  profound  interest  and  feels  a  just  pride  in  the  Newtonian  issued  the 
year  he  graduated.  We  hope  the  members  of  the  Class  of  1919  will  feel  this 
way  about  their  Newtonian. 

During  the  year  just  passed  many  of  Newton  High's  graduates  have  given 
their  lives  in  the  service  of  their  country.  We  are  justly  proud  of  these  men  and 
realize  how  inadequate  is  any  tribute  we  may  pay  them  for  their  supreme  sacrifice. 

The  Newtonian  has  received  most  generous  support  this  year.  Despite  the 
increase  in  price  over  five  hundred  subscriptions  have  been  received  at  the  date 
of  printing.  Literary  material  also  has  been  generously  contributed  and  we, 
the  editors,  wish  to  thank  the  whole  staff  for  their  hearty  cooperation,  the  faculty 
for  its  kind  encouragement  and  last,  and  perhaps  most,  our  advertisers  whose 
generosity,  we  hope,  may  be  somewhat  repaid  by  the  patronage  of  our  readers. 
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ENOCH  C.  ADAMS,  Principal 
22  Lenox  St.,  West  Newton 

S.  Warren  Davis,  Latin,  21  Elm  St.,  West  Newton 
Charles  D.  Meserve,  Mathematics,  90  Hull  St.,  Newtonville 
Margaret  McGill,  History,  82  Madison  Ave.,  Newtonville 
Gertrude  E.  Myles,  French,  55  Hammond  St.,  Cambridge 
Frances  P.  Owen,  German,  58  Highland  Ave.,  Newtonville 
Wallace  E.  Richmond,  Science,  77  Otis  St.,  Newtonville 
Homer  K.  Underwood,  English,  283  Highland  Ave.,  West  Newton 


Harriet  C.  Bonney 
Mary  L.  Bos  worth 

Maude  E.  Capron 


1295  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Allston 

45  Paul  St.,  Newton  Centre 

66  Court  St.,  Newtonville 


Gertrude  E.  Carlton   ...... 

949  Washington  St.,  Newtonville 

Alfred  W.  Dickinson    ...... 

16  Otis  PL,  Newtonville 

Martha  M.  Dix     .  . 

293  Fuller  St.,  West  Newton 


French,  Spanish 
.     History 

Science 

.    History 

History,  Mathematics 

Drawing 
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THE     1919     NEWTONIAN 


Maid  a  Flanders   . 
Cecile  E.  Giroux 
May  B.  Goodwin 
Ruth  E.  Gove 

Bertha  Hackett  . 
Louise  M.  Haynes 
Emily  Hazen 
Helen  E.  Hearsey 
Lucia  Howard 
Helena  E.  Kees  . 
H.  Anna  Kennedy 


12  Lake  Terr.,  Newton  Centre 

9  Sunnyside  Ave.,  Winter  Hill 

141  Crafts  St.,  Newtonville 

190  Walnut  St.,  Newtonville 

74  Highland  Ave.,  Newtonville 

30  Walker  St.,  Newtonville 

236  Auburn  St.,  Auburndale 

*28  Austin  St.,  Newtonville 

28  Austin  St.,  Newtonville 

27  Ainsworth  St.,  Roslindale 

30  Park  Ave.,  South  Weymouth 


Physical  Culture 

French 

Latin 

Science 

English,  Librarian 

French 

Latin 

.     English 

French 

Physical  Training 

Science 

Mathematics 


Minerva  E.  Leland       ........ 

2072  Washington  St.,  Newton  Lower  Falls 

Oscar  Martin        ....  ....      Physical  Training 

11  Hyde  St.,  Newton  Highlands 

Caroline  H.  Mills English 

66  Fisher  Ave.,  Newton  Highlands 

Harriet  P.  Poore Latin 

9  Durham  St.,  Boston 
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NEWTON    HIGH     SCHOOL 


E.  Louise  Richardson   ....... 

83  Mt.  Auburn  St.,  Watertown 

Cora  W.  Rogers  ;...... 

17  Claflin  PL,  Newtonville 

Flora  M.  Smith     ........ 

66  Court  St.,  Newtonville 

Laura  E.  Smith  ....... 

1925  Massachusetts  Ave.,  Cambridge 

Marion  L.  Smith  ........ 

11  Powderhouse  Terr.,  West  Somerville 

Margaret  South  ........ 

310  Lowell  Ave.,  Newtonville 


Sarah  E.  Tracy 
Adele  Waldmeyer 
Ida  M.  Wallace    . 
Edith  A.  Wight 
Walter  E.  Wilbur 
Katherine  Wilder 
Ruth  C.  Wise 
Ezra  Pilgrim 
Jeremiah  E.  McMahon 


82  Madison  Ave.,  Newtonville 

114  Alder  St.,  Waltham 

141  Crafts  St.,  Newtonville 

74  School  St.,  Waltham 

18  Edgehill  Rd.,  East  Lynn 

17  Claflin  PL,  Newtonville 

62  Prince  St.,  West  Newton 

353  Linwood  Ave.,  Newtonville 

74  Pleasant  St.,  West  Newton 


.    English 

Mathematics 

.    English 

French 

.    English 

.     History 

Mathematics 

French 

Latin 

Laboratory  Assistant 

Mathematics 

Science 

Secretary 

.    Engineer 

.     Janitor 
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Josselyn  Young 
Statistician 
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BARBARA  ABBOTT 

30  Carver  Rd.,  Newton  Highlands 
"always  occupied  with  the  duties  of  others, 

never,  alas,  with  our  own." 
Nickname,  "Bibbett" 
Born  November  16,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Hyde  School 
English  Club,  1916-17,  1917-18,  1918-19 
Class  Volley  Ball,  1917-18,  1918-19 

FERRY  BALDWIN  ALLEN 

480  Walnut  St.,  Newtonville 

"i  DARE  DO  ALL  THAT  MAY  BECOME  A  MAN" 

Nickname,  "Tug-boat"     Born  June  26,  1903 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Harvard 

English  Club,  1917,  1918,  1919,  Newtonian  Staff 

Debating  Club,  1916,   1917,  1918,   1919,  Camp 

Newton  Bolsheviks 
Fencing  Club,  1915 
Assistant  Manager  Baseball,  1917 
Student  Council,  1919 
Manager  Hockey,  1919 
Track   1919 
C.  D.  M's  Society  of  Solid  Nuts     Senior  Play 

HELEN  S.  ALLEN 

219  Lake  Ave.,  Newton  Highlands 
"oh,  nature's  noblest  gift — my  gray  goose- 

quill" 
Born  April  8,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Hyde  School 
College  Intentions:  University  of  California 
Debating  Club,  1915-16,  1918-19 
Debating  Team,  1918-19 
English  Club,  1918-19 
Newtonian  Staff,  1918-19 

VETO  JOSEPH  ALTIERI 

11  Thornton  St.,  NewtonI 
"great    wits    are    sure    to    madness    near 

allied" 
Nickname,  "Joe" 
September  29,  1901 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Newton  Technical  High  School 
College  Intentions:  Massachusetts  Institute  of 

Technology 
Debating  Club,  1919 

ROBERT  EMERY  ANDERSON,  Jr. 
33  Ledges  Rd.,  Newton  Center 

"NEW  HONOURS  COME  UPON  HIM" 

Nickname,  "Bob,  Andy" 

Born  March  17,  1902 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Harvard 

English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 

Debating  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 

Track  Squad,  1917-18 

Co-author  of  the  Senior  Play 

Director  of  the  Senior  Play 

Valedictorian 
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KATHERINE  WELLINGTON  AURYANSEN 

27  Jenison  St.,  Newtonville 
"command  large  fields,  but  cultivate  small 

ones" 
Nickname,  "Kat" 
Born  October  15,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Horace  Mann  School 
College  Intentions:  Alt.  Holyoke 
Debating  Club,  1914-15,  1915-16 
English  Club,  Four  Years 
Review  Staff,  1917-18,  1918-19 


LYMAN  DWIGHT  BABBITT 

29  Richardson  St.,  Newton 

"as  yet  a  child" 

Born  June  6,  1901 

Scientific  Course,  Room  14 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Massachusetts  Institute  of 

Technology 
Debating  Club,  1919 
C.  D.  M's  Exclusive  Society  of  Solid  Nuts 


OTTO  EMIL  BACHMANN 

146  Crafts  St.,  Newtonville 
"who  steals  mt  purse  steals  trash" 
Nickname,  "Dutch" 
Born  October  12,  1901 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Watertown  High  School 
College  Intentions:  Massachusetts  Institute  of 

Technology 
Class  Basket  Ball,  1917-18,  1918-19 
Boys'  Debating  Club,  1918-19 


RUTH  MANSFIELD  BARBER 

131  Newtonville  Ave.,  Newton 

"nothing  is  so  good  as  it  seems  beforehand' 

Nickname,  "Barby" 

Born  January  2,  1900 

General  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 


ALDYTH  LOUISE  BARRETT 

91  Washington  Park,  Newtonville 
"angels  are  bright  still,  though  the  bright- 
est fell" 
Born  June  22,  1900 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Wellesley 
Class  Basket  Ball  Team,  1914-15,  1916-17 
School  Orchestra,  1916-17,1917-18 
English  Club,  1915-16,  1916-17,  1917-18,  1918-19 
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RUTH  WRIGHT  BARTLETT 

141  Jackson  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"resolved  to  live  with  all  my  might  while 

I  DO  LIVE, 
AND  AS  I  SHALL  WISH  I  HAD  DONE  TEN  THOUSAND 
AGES  HENCE" 

Nickname,  "Barty" 

Born  March  25,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Hospital 

English  Club,  1915-16,  1916-17,  1917-18,  1918-19 


RUTH  MANSON  BELCHER 

20  Norwood  Ave.,  Newton  Centre 

"IT   IS   WORSE    TO    APPREHEND    THAN    TO    SUFFER' 

Nickname,  "Rufus" 

Born  March  25,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Wellesley 

English  Club,  1916-17,  1917-18,  1918-19 


HELENE  CLARK  BIXBY 

144  Gibbs  St.,  Newton  Centre 

"WHO   EVER     LOVED    THAT    LOVED    NOT    AT    FIRST 
SIGHT.  " 

Nickname,  "Biddy,  Bix" 

Born  December  20,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Wellesley  Collega 

English  Club 


LESTER  G.  BLAIR 

789  Water  town  St.,  West  Newton 

"MORE  IS  MEANT  THAN  MEETS  THE  EAR' 

Nickname,  "Leo" 

Born  September  8,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Charles  C.  Burr  School 

College  Intentions:  Tufts  Dental 


RICHARD  HOWELL  BLAISDELL 

129  Arlington  St.,  Newton 

"THEREBY  HANGS  A  TALE" 

Nickname,  "Dick" 

Born  August  29,  1901 

Room  14 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Dartmouth 
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WILLIAM  HALLETT  BLAND  Y 

56  Eldredge  St.,  Newton 
"let  me  not  burst  in  ignorance" 

Nickname,  "Bill"  "Bucket" 

Born  January  19,  1902 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

Debating  Club,  1919 

C.  D.  M's  Exclusive  Society  of  Solid  Nuts 

Senior  Play 
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MARSHALL  GRANT  BOLSTER 

29  Exeter  St.,  West  Newton 
"the  old  man  eloquent" 

Born  January  31,  1903 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Peirce  School 
College  Intentions :  Harvard 
Review  Staff,  1917-18 
English  Club,  1918-19 
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ELEANOR  PRATT  BRIGHT 

14  Crystal  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"my  man's  as  true  as  steel" 
Nickname,  "Ellie" 
Born  March  4,  1901 
Classical  Course  one  year,  General  Course  two 

years     Room  14 
Entered  from  Hathaway  Brown  School 
College  Intentions:  Bradford  Academy 
English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 
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KATHERINE  TERESA  BROPHY 

14  Rowe  St.,  Auburndale 
"habit,  to  which  all  op  us  are  more  or  less 

slaves" 
Born  June  17,  1902 
General  Course     Room  14 

Entered    from    Academy    of    the    Assumption, 
Wellesley  Hills 


ALEXANDER  HENRY  BROWN 
126  Eliot  Ave.,  West  Newton 
"o  solitude!  where  are  the  charms 
that  sages  have  seen  in  thy  face" 
Nickname,  "Al,"  "Aleck" 
Born  July  4,  1903 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  M.  A.  C. 
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JOSEPH  N.  BROWN 
126  Eliot  Ave.,  West  Newton 
"started  like  a  guilty  thing' 
Born,  September  4,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Amherst 
Track  Team 
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MARJORIE  IRWIN  BUFFUM 

1545  Beacon  St.,  Waban 

SAD,  SO  FRESH, 


THE  DAYS  THAT  ARE  NO 
MORE." 

Nickname,  "Midge",  "Buffie" 
Born,  July  22,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Roger  Wolcott  School 
Class  Hockey,  1914-15,  1915-16 


ALICE  EDITH  LOUISE  CALDEN 

660  Grove  St.,  Newton  Lower  Falls 

"HONEST  LABOUR  BEARS  A  LOVELY  FACE. 

Nickname,  "Al" 

Born,  June  21,  1901 

General  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Hamilton  Grammar  School 


CLARENCE  HENRY  CHAISSON 
57  Evergreen  Ave.,  Auburndale 

'AS  THESE  MOVE  EASIEST  WHO  HAVE  LEARNED  TO 
DANCE." 

Born,  June  28,  1901 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  C.  C.  Burr  School 
College  Intentions:  M.  I.  T. 
Football  Team,  1918-19 


LUCIUS  CARVER  CHANDLER 

58  Hancock  Ave.,  Newton  Centre 

"HE  HATH  LIVED  LONG  ENOUGH." 

Born,  July  22,  1900 

Scientific  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  M.  A.  C.  or  Business  College 
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GRACE  OLIN  CHELLIS 

6  Harvard  St.,  Newtonville 

Born  December  21,  1900 
1  year  Classical,  3  years  General  Course 
Room  14 

Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Abbott  Academy 
English  Club 


OTIS  CLAPP 

21  Lasell  St.,  Auburndale 

"severe  in  youthful  beauty' 

Born  September  19,  1900 
Scientific  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  C.  C.  Burr  School 
College  Intentions:  M.  I.  T. 
Football  Team,  1918 


DOROTHEA  COLLINS 
29  Oxford  Rd.,  Newton  Centre 

"i  HAVE  IMMORTAL  LONGINGS  IN  ME' 

Nickname,  "Dot" 

Born  June  5,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Mount  Holvoke 

English  Club,  1917,  1918,  1919 


MARCUS  FRANCIS  CROKER 

308  Needham  St.,  Newton  Upper  Falls 

''THERE  IS  ANOTHER  AND   A  BETTER  WORLD*' 

Nickname,  "Marc"' 

Born  June  18,  1902 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson  Grammar 

School 
College  Intentions:  M.  I.  T. 
English  Club,  1918-19 
Debating  Club,  1918-19 
C.  D.  M's  Exclusive  Society  of  Solid  Nuts 
Senior  Play 

MARY  ANGELA  CROKER 

308  Needham  St.,  Newton  Upper  Falls 

"CIRCUMSTANCES!       I  MAKE  CIRCUMSTANCE" 

Nickname,  "Maisie" 

Born  October  7,  1903 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson  School 

College  Intentions:  Simmons 

Debating  Club 

English  Club 

Glee  Club,  1917 
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RUTH  ALDEN  CROSSMAN 

97  Lake  Ave.,  Newton  Centre 

'  'modesty,  when  she  goes,  is  gone  forever" 

Nickname,  "Rufus,"  "Ruffles" 

Born  October  8,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  New  England  Conservatory 

of  Music 
English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 
Glee  Club 
A.  S. 
Junior  Red  Cross,  1917-18 

GRACE  FULLER  CUNNINGHAM 

3  Glenmore  Ter.,  Newton  Highlands 
"the  perfection  of  art  is  to  conceal  art" 

Born  May  19,  1900 
General  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  Hyde  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Simmons 

LALIAH  FLORENCE  CURRY 

21  Woodward  St.,  Newton  Highlands 
"true  art  is  reverent  imitation    of    god" 

Nickname,  "Lale,"  "Lollypops" 

Born  May  31,  1902 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Hyde  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Wellesley 

English  Club,  1917,  1917-18,  1918-19 

Class  Basketball,  1917-18,  1918-19 

School  Basketball,  1917-18,  1918-19 

Captain  Senior  Basketball,  1918-19 

Class  Volleyball,  1915-16,  1916-17,  1917-18 

Newtonian  Staff 

VIRGINIA  ELIZABETH  CURTIS 

73  Elm  Rd.,  Newtonville 
"a  picture  is  a  poem  without  words" 

Nickname,  "Vee,"  "Ginny" 

Born  March  31,  1900 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from   School   Number   Eleven,   Jersey 

City,  New  Jersey 
College  Intentions:  Pratt  Art  School 
Glee  Club 
English  Club 

WALTER  CLARENCE  DODGE 
45  Hunnewell  Ave.,  Newton 
"better  late  than  never" 
Born  December  11,  1900 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Lincoln  School,  Manchester,  N.  H. 
College  Intentions:  Dartmouth 
N.  H.  S.  Football,  1918 
Editor-in-Chief  Newtonian,  1919 
Secretary  Boys'  Debating  Club,  1919 
English  Club 
Student  Council,  1919 
Assistant  Editor  Review,  1918-19 
Class  Basketball,  3  years 
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PAUL  HENRY  DOHERTY 

73  Derby  St.,  West  Newton 
"study  to  be  qtjiet" 
Nickname,  "Bill" 
Born  October  15,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Boston  College 
Senior  Play 


FRANCIS  B.  DONOVAN 

45  Paul  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"stolen  kisses  are  sweetest" 
Nickname,  "Don" 
Born  January  3,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Dartmouth 
English  Club,  1918,  1919 
Debating  Club,  1918,  1919 
Debating  Team,  1919 
Newtonian  Staff 
Business  Manager  Senior  Play 

DOROTHY  DREW 

324  Central  St.,  Auburndale 

"i  CARE  FOR  NOBODY,  NO,  NOT  I, 
IF  NO  ONE  CARES  FOR  ME" 

Nickname.  "Dot" 
Born  May  29,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  C.  C.  Burr  School 
College  Intentions:  New  England  Conservatory 
of  Music 

DOROTHY  ALICE  DURGIN 
339  Washington  St.,  Newton 

"SOMETHING  BETWEEN  A  HINDRANCE  AND  A  HELP" 

Nickname,  "Dot" 
Born  February  6,  1903 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Bigelow  School 
College  Intentions:  Simmons 
English  Club 
Glee  Club 
Class  Hockey  Team 


VIRGINIA  PHILLIPS  EDDY 

542  Walnut  St.,  Newtonville 

"her  wit  was  more  than  man,  her  innocence 

A  CHILD" 

Nickname,  "Bing" 
Born  October  1,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Claflin  School 
College  Intentions:  Wellesley 
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MAXINE  DOROTHEA  ELLIOTT 

177  Washington  St.,  Newton 

"to  love  her  is  a  liberal  education" 
Nickname,  "Mackie" 
Born  February  20,  1902 
General  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 
College   Intentions:  Peter   Bent   Brigham   Hos- 
pital 
English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 

MURIEL  GLADYS  ESTY 

929  Dedham  St.,  Newton  Centre 

"accuracy  is  the  twin  brother  of  honesty; 

inaccuracy,  of  dishonesty" 
Nickname,  "Esty,"  "Mim" 
Born  December  25,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Mason  School 
College  Intentions:  Simmons 
Class  Basketball,  1915-16,  1917-18,  1918-19 
School  Basketball,  1918-19 
English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 
Debating  Club,  1917-18 
Volleyball,  1915-16,  1916-17 

ELLA  ELIZABETH  FORD 

40  Alden  PL,  West  Newton 

"THE  ONE  THING  FINISHED  IN  THIS  HASTY  WORLD" 

Nickname,  "El" 

Born  December  27,  1901 

General  Course     Room  20 

Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Framingham  Normal 

English  Club,  1919 

Glee  Club,  1919 

RAYMOND  OAKLEY  FORD 

14  Church  St.,  Newton 

"A  HOUSEHOLD  WORD" 

Nickname,  "Tim,"  "Flivver" 

Born  March  19,  1901 

Scientific  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Bigelow  School 

College  Intentions:  Cornell 

Boys'  Debating  Club,  1916-17-18-19 

President,  1919 

Debating  Team,  1917,  1919 

English  Club,  1917-18-19 

Assistant  Manager  Football,  1917 

Assistant  Manager  Track,  1918 

Manager  Track,  1919 

Review  Staff,  1918,1919 

Newtonian  Staff,  1919 

C.  D.  M's  Exclusive  Society  of  Solid  Nuts 

Senior  Play 

GEORGE  EDWIN  FORT 

33  George  St.,  Newton 
"skyey  influences" 
Born  March  16,  1900 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Albany  High  School 
College  Intentions:  R.  P.  I. 
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CATHERINE  MARGARET  FOYE 

29  Bartlett  Crescent,  Brookline 
"clear  statement  is  argument" 
Nickname,  "Kitty" 
Born  May  15,  1900 

3  years  Classical;  1  year  General  Course     Room 
14 
Entered  from  St.  Joseph's  Academy,  Portland, 

Me. 
College  Intentions:  Business  Course 
English  Club,  1918-19 
Senior  Class  Basketball  (Sub.) 


SIBLEY  ALLEN  FREEMAN 

541  Ward  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"none   but   himself   can   be   his   parallel" 
Born  October  16,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Hope  Street  High  School,  Provi- 
dence, R.  I. 
College  Intentions:  Harvard 


MARION  WINSOR  FREETHY 

203  Sumner  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"of  spirit  so  still  and  quiet" 
Nickname,  "Mary  Anne" 
Born  May  16,  1900 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Miss  McClintock's  School. 
English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 


ROSCOE  H.  FULLER 
136  Washington  St.,  Newton 

"then  he  will  talk ye  gods  how  he  will 

talk!" 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Bigelow  School 
College  Intentions:  M.  I.  T. 
Debating  Club,  1916-17,  1917-18,  1918-19 
English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 
Debating  Team,  1919 


RUTH  EARLL  FURLONG 

40  Nonantum  St.,  Newton 

Nickname,  "Ruthie,"  "Rufus" 

Born  May  18,  1919 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Cornell 

English  Club,  1916-17,  1917-18,  1918-19 

Debating  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 

Glee  Club,  1918-19 

Class  Hockey,  1918-19 

Class  Volleyball,  1915-16,  1916-17,  1917-18 

Class  Basketball,  1916-17,  1917-18,  1918-19 

N.  H.  S.  Basketball,  1917-18,  1918-19 

29 


mm 


_ 


LORRAINE  COOK  GALLISON 

Concord  St.,  Holliston,  Mass. 
"fling  away  ambition" 
Nickname,  "Chub,"  "Chubby" 
Born  February  18,  1901 
General  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  Holliston  High  School 
College  Intentions:  Waltham    Training    School 
for  Nurses. 


RUTH  PARKER  GORDON 

10  Washington  Pk.,  Newtonville 
"mind  unemployed  is  mind  unenjoyed" 
Nickname,  "Ruthie" 
Born  January  9,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 
College   Intentions:  Secretarial   Course     N.    T. 

H.  S. 
English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 

ANNA  ELIZABETH  GRANTHAM 

62  Vista  Ave.,  Auburndale. 
"among  them,  but  not  of  them" 
Nickname,  "Ann" 
Born  July  19,  1900 

Classical  and  General  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  C.  C.  Burr  School 
College  Intentions:  New  England  Conservatory 

of  Music 
School  Choir,  1916,  1917 
School  Chorus,  1915,  1917,  1918 
Glee  Club,  1918-19 


ALAN  MARSTON  GROVES 

97  Parker  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"the    groves    were    god's    first    temples' 
Nickname,  "Grovesey" 
Born  December  18,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Dartmouth 
Debating  Club,  1918-19 
English  Club,  1918-19 
Senior  Play 

MIANESE  GULIAN 

17  Breamore  Rd.,  Newton 
"loyal  and  neutral  in  a  moment" 
Nickname,  "Mian" 
Born  July  29,  1900 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  M.  I.  T. 
Class  Baseball,  1915-16 
Class  Football,  1915-16 
Class,  Basketball,  1915-16-17-18 
N.  H.  S.  Football,  1916-17-18 
N.  H.  S.  Athletic  Committee  ,1918-19 
N.  H.  S.  Track  Squad,  1919 
Student  Council 
C.  D.  M's.  Exclusive  Society  of  Solid  Nuts 
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JOHN  WARREN  GUPPY 
156  Carlton  Rd.,  Waban 
"he  never  says  a  foolish  thing 
nor  ever  does  a  wise  oxe" 
Born  October,  20,  1902 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Roger  Wolcott  Grammar  School. 
College  Intentions:  Dartmouth 
English  Club,  1917-18-19 


ETHEL  GRACE  HAHN 
23  Nonantum  Place,  Newton 

"AN  UNRELENTING  FOE  TO  LOVE': 

Nickname.  "Weffel" 

Born  August  27,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 


ROBERT  ALLEN  HAWKS 
Furber  Lane,  Newton  Centre 

"THE  ALMIGHTY  DOLLAR-' 

Nickname,  "Bab,"  "Hawker" 
Born  August  30,  1900 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Dartmouth 
Debating  Club 
Class  Treasurer,  1919 
Class  Football,  1914 

ROBERT  STEVENSON  HAYES 

19  Rowe  St.,  Auburndale 
"he  was  a  good  man  and  just" 
Nickname,  "Bob" 
Born  June  19,  1900 
Scientific  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Brookline  High 
College  Intentions:  M.  I.  T. 
Baseball,  1918-19 

Assistant  Manager  of  Review,  1918-19 
Assistant  Manager  of  Newtonian,  1918-19 


JAMES  HEWINS 
1538  Beacon  St.,  Waban 

"a  fool  must  now  and   then  be   right   by 

chance" 
Nickname,  "Jim" 
Born  August 

Entered  from  Roxbury  Latin 
College  Intentions:  Norwich  or  West  Point 
Rifle  Team 
Debating  Club,  1919 
English  Club,  2  years 
C.  D.  M's.Exclusive  Society  of  Solid  Nuts 

31 


1919 


■BHMHVB 


. 


MARGARET  DOROTHY  HICKS 

101  Highland  Ave.,  Newtonville 
"golden  opinions" 
Nickname,  "Dolly" 
Born  August  27,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   Vassar 
English  Club 
Debating  Club 
Basketball  Team,  1919 
Hockey  Team,  1919 
Student  Council 

RUTH  HOLLEY 

39  Elm  Road,  Newtonville,  Mass. 

"something  too  much  op  this" 
Nickname,  "Rufus" 
Born  August  20,  1899. 
General  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  Claflin  School 
Freshman  Basket  Ball  Team 

KATHARINE   HOLMES 

21  Rockledge  Road,  Newton  Highlands 
"a  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit" 
Nickname,  "Kay,"  "Kath" 
Born  September  3,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Hyde  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Miss  Laugh  ton's  School  of 

English  Speech  and  Expression 
Secretary  of  Class  2  years.     Class  Hockey  3  years 
Class  Basketball  3  years     Captain  2  years 
Debating  Club  1915-16 
English  Club  4  years     Secretary  1918-19 
Chairman  Girls'  Athletic  Association    1918-19 
School  Basketball   1918-19.     Volley  Ball  3  years 
Class  Baseball     2  years.     Tennis  Team  1918-19 
Girls'  Glee  Club     2  years 
Vice  president  of  Student  Council 

WALTER   ROBBINS  HOLMES 

140  Sumner  St.,  Newton  Centre,  Mass. 
"the  society  of   women  is  the   element  of 

manners" 
Nickname,  "Walt."     Born  October  17,  1900 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   Williams  or  Dartmouth 
Football  Squad,  1917.     Hockey  Team.  1916-1917 
Hockey  Team,  1917-1918 
Tennis  Team,  1916,  1918,  1919 
Debating  Club,  1916-1917.     BasebaU,  1919 
Orchestra,  1916-17 
Senior  Dance  Committee  1919.     English  Club 

EMERSON  WILSON  HUNT 

42  Madison  Ave.,  Newtonville 
"the  creature's  at  his  dirty  work  again" 
Nickname,  "Emmie."     Born  July  29,  1900 
Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   M.  I.  T. 
Debating  Club,  1919.     English  Club,  1916 
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MARGARET   G.   JENKINS 

86  Washington  St.,  Newton 

"her  voice  was  ever  soft, 

gentle   and   low, an  excellent   thing   in 

WOMAN" 

Nickname,  "Peg" 
Born  October  11,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Bigelow 
College  Intentions:   Undecided 


MARGUERITE  JONES 

84  Valentine  St.,  West  Newton 

"MY  HEART  IS  AS  TRUE  AS  STEEL" 

Born  February  9,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Miss  Carroll's  School 
College  Intentions:   Vassar 
English  Club,  1918-1919 
Class  Basketball,  1918-1919 
Class  Hockey,  1918-1919 
Debating  Club,  1918-1919 

NORMA  MAY  KEEVER 

89  Windsor  Road,  Waban 
"a  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true 
ne'er   from  the   heath-flower  dash'd   the 

dew" 
Nickname,  "Mack",  "Norn" 
Born  May  30,  1900 

College  4     General  1  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  Dorchester  High  School 
College  Intentions:   Private  School 

ARTEMUS  KEVORKIAN 

26  Eastbourne  Road,  Newton  Centre 

"o,  how  full  of  briers  is  this  work-a-day 

world" 
Nickname,  "Arty".  "Cocoa" 
Born  September  3,  1902 
2  vears  Classical     2  years  General  Course 
Room  20 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   Faelten  Pianoforte  School 
Glee  Club,  1919 


ARTHUR  STEVENS  KIMBALL, 

107  Lowell  Ave.,  Newtonville 
"a  fellow  that  had  losses" 
Nickname,  "Art" 
Born  November  7,  1901 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Dorchester  High  School 
College  Intentions:   Amherst 
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LENDRUM   MELTON  KNIGHT 

331  Cabot  St.,  Newtonville 
"thou  art  weighed   in  the    balances    and 

found  wanting" 
Nickname,  "Mike."     Born  December  1,  1901 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Horace  Mann  School 
College  Intentions:   M.  I.  T. 
Midget  Relay,  1915-16 
Class  Relay,  1916-17 
Intermediate  Relay,  1916-17 
Class  Relay,  1917-1918 
Intermediate  Relay,  1917-1918 

MARIE   KATHARINE   LAFFIE 

244  Cherry  St.,  West  Newton 
"most  musical,  most  melancholy" 
Nickname,  "Leftie."     Born  February  28,  1902 
General  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar 
College  Intentions:   Framingham  Normal 
Glee  Club,  1915-16.     School  Choir,  1916-17 
English  Club,  1917-18     1918-1919 

CHARLES  EARL  LAMSON 

164  Highland  Ave. 

"for  thy  sake  tobacco, 

i  would  do  anything  but  die." 

Nickname,  "Hock".     Born  April  23,  1899 

Classical  Course  Room  24.    Entered  from  Peirce 

College  Intentions:   Amherst 

Board  of  Trustees,  Room  24 

Class  Football,  1915-16.     Class  Baseball,  1916 

Class  Basketball  1915,  1916 

BENJAMIN   PHILBRICK  LANE 

7  Williston  Road,  Auburndale 
"call  on  a  business  man  only  at  business 

times" 
Nickname,  "Ben."      Born  March  23,  1902 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Burr  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:    M.  I.  T. 
Debating  Club,  1916-1919 

English  Club,  1917-1919.     Review  Staff,  1918-19 
Newtonian  Staff,  1918-1919 
Senior  Picture  Committee.     Senior  Play 

HILDA  CAME  LAWRENCE 

201  Auburndale  Ave.,  Auburndale 
"chaste  as  the  icicle" 
Nickname,  "Hildy."     Born  October  24,  1899 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  C.  C.  Burr  School 
College  Intentions:   Hospital 
Class  Hockey,  1915-16.     Class  Hockey,  1917-18 
Class  Hockey,  1918-19 
Sub.  School  Hockey,  1918-19 
English  Club,  1917-18 
Sub.  Class  Basketball,  1918-19 
Junior  Red  Cross,  1917-18 
Emergency  Red  Cross,  1918-19 
Assistant  Editor  Review  1918-19 
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JOEL   LAWRENCE   LEETE 
22  Madison  Ave.,  Xewtonville 

"i  WILL  GO  MEET  THE  LADIES" 

Nickname,  "Jolie,"  "Dinge" 

Bom  March  15,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Amherst  College 

Class  Baseball,  1914 

Class  Baseball,  1915 

Class  Basketball,  1915-16-17-18-19  Captain 

Assistant  Football  Manager,  1916 

Assistant  Track  Manager,  1916 

Tennis  Team,  1917-18-19 

FootbaU,  1918 

Hockev,  1919 

English'Club,  1919 

LILLIAN  GERTRUDE  LEHMANN 
7  Playstead  Road,  Newton 

'  'for  WE  that  live  to  please,  must  please  to 

live" 
■Nickname,  "Lil" 
Born  September  24,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Girls"  Latin  School,  Boston 
College  Intentions:    Radcliffe 
Senior  Hockev  Team 
English  Club~ 

RICHARD   DAY   LEONARD 

353  Albemarle  Road,  Xewtonville 
"seldom  he  smiles" 

Xickname,  "Dick,"  "Dickie" 

Born  March  15,  1901 

Special  Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Horace  Mann  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Boston  University 

"Review"  Reporter,  1918-19 


ERVIX   H.   LEWIS 

43  Gay  St.,  Xewtonville 
'  'men  are  but  children*  of  a  larger  growth' 

Xickname,  "Luke" 

Born  June  13,  1901 

Scientific  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Franklin  High  Franklin,  X.  H. 

College  Intentions:    M.  I.  T. 


LIXDLEY 

,  West  Xewton 


PHYLLIS   A. 
934  Watertown  St. 

Born  July  21,  1902 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 
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DOROTHY  RUBY  LOCKETT 

40  Madison  Ave.,  Newtonville 
"comparisons  are  odious" 
Born  October  29,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   Wellesley 
Debating  Club,  1915-16 
English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 
Senior  Dance  Committee 
Senior  Play 

MARGARET  LONGFELLOW 

35  Grove  St.,  Auburndale 
"have  something  to  say;  say  it;  and  stop 

when  you're  done" 
Nickname,  "Peggy" 
Born  April  23,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Westtown  School,  1918 
College  Intentions:   Wellesley  College 
English  Club 

HOWLAND   C.   LORD 

27  Washington  Park,  Newtonville 

"ON  THE  LIGHT  FANTASTIC  TOE" 

Nickname,  "Lordie" 

Born  March  7,  1901 

Classical  and  Scientific  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions,  Dartmouth  M.  I.  T. 

Debating  Club 

English  Club 

Assistant  Manager  Baseball  1917 

Assistant  Manager  Football,  1918 

Manager  Football .  1918 

Manager  Tennis,  1919 

Manager  Debating  Team,  1919 

Rifle  Team,  1919 

JAMES  WILLIAM   LOWRY 
29  Putnam  St.,  West  Newton 

"ANY    MAN    MAY    MAKE    A    MISTAKE,    BUT    NONE 
BUT   A   FOOL   WILL   CONTINUE    IN   IT" 

Nickname,  "Jimmy" 
Born  December  1,  1901 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   M.  I.  T. 

MARGUERITE  THORA  LUDY 

40  Rockledge  Road,  Newton  Highlands 
"arm'd  at  all  points" 
Nickname,  "Toots" 
Born  September  1,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Hyde  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   Simmons 
Debating  Club 
English  Club 
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FLORENCE  ELISABETH  LUTHER 

341  Cabot  St.,  Newtonville 
"speak  me  fair  in  death" 
Nickname,  "Flossy" 
Born  September  18,  1901 
General  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 
School  Chorus,  4  years 
School  Choir,  1916-17 


EDNA  EILEEN   MacGREGOR 

1407  Washington  St.,  West  Newton 

"music    is   the    medicine    of   the   breaking 

heart" 
Born  December  12,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  High  School,  Rockport,  Maine 


JOHN   M.   MAHONEY 

1231  Centre  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"he  hath  a  lean  and  hungry  look' 
Nickname,  "Jack"  "John" 
Born  February  24,  1902 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   M.  I.  T. 
Class  Football,  1915-16 


GEORGE  W.   MANDELL 

Waltham  St.,  West  Newton 
"had  sighed  to  many,  though  he  loved  but 

one" 
Nickname,  "Duke" 
Born  March  6,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   Princeton 


LOUISE   MAY  MASTERS 

970  Centre  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"made   a   sunshine,   in  a  shady   place' 
Nickname,  "Weese" 
Born  July  31,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
School  Intentions:   Bradford  Academy 
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WALTER  FRANCIS   McAVOY 

217  Fuller  St.,  West  Newton 
"very  like  a  whale" 

Nickname,  "Mac" 
Born  July  4„  1900 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Roger  Wolcott 
College  Intentions:   M.  I.  T. 
Debating  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 


MARY  ELEANOR  McMAHON 

74  Pleasant  St.,  West  Newton 
"rest   is   the    sweet   sauce    of   labor' 

Nickname,    "Mac" 

Born  October  18,  1901 

General  Course     Room  20 

Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions :   Nurses'  Training  School 


CHARLINE  McRAE   MITCHELL 
3  Moreland  Ave.,  Newton  Centre 

"LOOKS  COMMERCING  WITH  THE  SKIEvS" 

Nickname,  "Babe" 

Born  December  3,  1902 

Classical  Course,    Room  23 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Pine  Manor 


ROBERT   DE   SALES   MOHOR 
144  Clark  St.,  Newton  Centre 

"WAR,  WAR  IS  STILL  THE  CRY WAR  EVEN  TO  THE 

KNIFE" 

Nickname,  "Bob" 

Born  October  7,  1900 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Boston  Latin  School 

College  Intentions:   Massachusetts  Agricultural 

College 
N.  H.  S.  Football  1916-17-18 

HENRY  MOORE 

60  Pembroke  St.,  Newton 

"I'LL  PUT  A  GIRDLE  ROUND  ABOUT  THE  EARTH  IN 
FORTY    MINUTES 

Nickname,  "Hen,"  "Hank" 

Born  June  27,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Norfolk  Country  Day  School 

College  Intentions, Undecided 

N.  H.  S.  Track 

N.  H.  S.  Baseball 

English  Club 

Newtonian  Staff 
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HELEN  JOSEPHINE   MUMFORD 

17  Stearns  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"herself  a  fairer  flower" 

Nickname,  "Mummie"     Born  March  6,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Wellesley 

English  Club 

MARGARET  KATHERINE  MURPHY 

34  Thurston  Road,  Newton  Upper  Falls 

"ye   who    are    old,    remember   youth   with 

thought  of  like  affection 

Nickname,  "Muttie"      Born  September  21,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Emerson  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Framingham  Normal  School 
English  Club,  1915-16-17-18-19 

MERRILL  CARPENTER  NUTTING 

219  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Chestnut  Hill 
"he  calls  for  the  ayes  and  nayes" 

Born  November  10,  1899 

Scientific  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Boston  University 

N.  H.  S.  Football,  1915-16-17-18 

Captain  Football,  1918 

N.  H.  S.  Track,  1916-17 

Captain  Track,  1917-18  Resigned  Captaincy, 

1918 
Class  President,  1917-18,  1918-19 
Student  Council,  1915,  1917,  1918,  President  '19 
Picture  Committee 

MARY  LIVINGSTON   OLMSTEAD 

26  Washington  Park,  Newtonville 
"o  woman!  in  our  hours  of  ease 

UNCERTAIN,   COY,  AND  HARD  TO  PLEASE." 

Nickname,  "Polly"      Born  September  9,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Brewster  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Columbia  University 

Class  Hockey  Team,  1916,  1917.  1918,  1919 

Class  Basketball  Team,  1918 

Vice-President  of  Class,  1916 

N.  H.  S.  Cheer  Leader,  1919 

Debating  Club,  1917 

Newtonian  Staff, 

English  Club 

Senior  Picture  Committee 

Senior  Play 

GEORGE  OWEN,   JR. 
36  Hollis  St.,  Newton 

"GO  WHERE  GLORY  AWAITS  THEE" 

Nickname,  "Jiggy"     Born  December  2,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Harvard 

Football,  1918 

Hockey,  1916-1919 

Track,  1919 

Baseball,  1916-1919 

Room  24,  S.  M.  A. 

Senior  Play 
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WILSON   PALMER 

63  Lombard  St.,  Newton 
"love  me,  love  my  dog" 

Nickname,  "Wis" 

Born  February  22,  1902 

Scientific  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Harvard 

Class  Baseball,  1916 

Class  Basketball,  1916 

Midget  Relay,  1916 

Rifle  Team,  1919 

STEPHEN   PALMER 

63  Lombard  St.,  Newton 
"being  nimble-footed  he  hath   outrun   us" 

Nickname,  "Steve" 

Born  December  21,  1900 

Scientific  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Harvard  or  Dartmouth 

Student  Council 

Class  Track,  1916,  1917 

N.  H.  S.  Track  Team,  1918,  1919  Captain  1919 

Hockey,  1919 

Baasebll,  1918 

KATHRYN   THAYER   PARK 

75  Madison  Ave.,  Newtonville 
"a  bright,  particular  star" 

Nickname,  "Kay" 
Born  August  8,  1900 
Classical  1  year,  General  3     Room  20 
Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:  Boston   School   of   Physical 
Education. 

HOPE  PARKER 

39  Nonantum  St.,  Newton 
■'i  think  there  be  six  richmonds  in  the  field" 

Born  September  16,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:  Wellesley 

Review  Staff,  1918 

Class  Basketball  1915,  1916,  1918,  1919 

Student  Council,  1919 

English  Club,  1918,  1919 

Secretary  of  Class,  1919 

MILDRED   PEABODY 

119  Waban  Ave.,  Waban 
"only  silence  suiteth  best" 

Born  November  20,  1900 
General  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  Roger  Wolcott  School 
College  Intentions:   Abbot  Academy 
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ELINOR  STOWELL  PEDLEY 

144  Hancock  St..  Auburndale 
"she  has  a  hidden  strength" 

Nickname,  "Pellv" 

Born  June  1.  1900 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Pickering  College.  Canada 

College  Intentions:   Mt.  Holvoke 

Basketball  School  Team  1917-19 

Hockev  Class  Team  Fall  1917 

Hockey,  School        1918 

English' Club,  1918.  1919 

Debating  Club.  1919 

FLORENCE   EVA   PERRY 
43  Bracebridge  Road,  Newton  Centre 

"-WHERE    PERHAPS    SOME    BEAUTY    LIES'' 

Nickname.  "Florrie,"  "Flossie." 
Born  September  7.  1900 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar 
College  Intentions:    Wheaton 

GERTRUDE   PERRY 
37S  Watertown  St.,  Newton 

'  THE  LADY  DOTH  PROTEST  TOO  MUCH.  ME  THINKS-J 

Nickname.  "Gert."  "Precious" 

Born  November  7.  1901 

General  Course     Room  20 

Entered  from  Stearns  School 

College  Intentions.  Currie  School  of  Expression: 

Orchestra.  1917-18  and  1918-19 

English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 


HENRY   STANLEY   PINKHAM 

11  Copley  St.,  Newton 

"WHEN    A    LADY'S    IX    THE    CASE,    YOU   KXOW    ALL 
OTHER    THINGS    GIVE    PLACE-' 

Nickname.  "Sonny" 
Bom  February  S.  1900 

Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar 
College  Intentions:   M.  I.  T. 
Class  Baseball.  1915.  1916 
N.  H.  S.  Football.  1918 
Hockey  Squad,  1917,  1918 

MARGARET   RICE 
21  Trinity  Terrace.  Newton  Centre 

"AND  LOOKS  DELIGHTFULLY  WITH  ALL  HER  MIGHT'' 

Nickname.  "Peg" 

Born  September  1,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:    Pine  Manor 
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BARBARA  FRANCES   RICH 
15  Ardmore  Road,  West  Newton 
"are  you  good  men  and  true?" 

Nickname,  "Barbie" 
Born  June  4,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:    Normal  Art 
Debating  Club,  1918-19 
English  Club,  1917-18,  1918-19 
Review  Staff,  1917-18 

WALLACE    EVERETT    RICHMOND,    JR. 

77  Otis  St.,  Newtonville 
"while  there  is  life,  there  is  hope" 

Nickname,  "Wallie" 
Born  September  18,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   Williams 
Class  Baseball,  1914,  1915 
Hockey  Varsity  1918,  1919 
Baseball  Varsity  1917,  1918,  1919 

ISABELLE   ROSE 
17  Woodward  St.,  Newton  Highlands 
'  'the  last  rose  of  summer  blooming  all  alone'  ' 

Nickname,  "Peggy" 

Born  April  16,  1902 

Classical  Course     Room  23 

Entered  from  Hobart  High  School,  N.  Y. 

College  Intentions:   Albany  Normal  College 

GERTRUDE   GOULD  ROSS 

765  Walnut  St.,  Newton  Centre 

"last,  not  least" 

Born  May  29,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  North  High  School,  Worcester 

College  Intentions:   Wellesley 

English  Club,  1917-1918 

English  Club,  1918-1919 

A.  S.  Club 

Girls'  Glee  Club 

Junior  Red  Cross,  1918 

GLADYS   WILSON   ROSS 

765  Walnut  St.,  Newton  Centre 

"infirm  of  purpose" 

Born  May  18,  1902 

Classical  Course,    Room  24 

Entered  from  North  High  School.  Worcester 

College  Intentions:   Welleslev 

English  Club,  1917-1918 

English  Club,  1918-1919 

Member  A.  S.  Club 

Junior  Red  Cross,  1917-1918,  1918-1919 
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CHARLOTTE   IDA   ROWE 

692  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Newton  Centre 
"a  vert  riband  in  the  cap  of  youth" 

Nickname,  "Jimmie" 

Born  March  3,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Nathan  Clifford  School,  Portland, 

Maine 
College    Intentions:     Miss     Gardner's     School, 

New  York 
Senior  Dance  Committee 
Glee  Club 
English  Club 

HAROLD   G.   SCOTT 

144  Hancock  St.,  Auburndale 
"all  that's  bright  must  fade" 

Nickname,  "Sonny,"  "Hans  Breitmann" 

Born  June  17,  1902 

Classical  Course,     Room  24 

Entered  from  Charles  C.  Burr  .School 

College  Intentions:   Yale 

English  Club 

Review  Staff,  1918-19 

HELEN   NICHOLS   SHELTON 

355  Cabot  St.,  Newtonville 
"season  your  admiration  for  a  while" 

Nickname,  "Nick"  "Shelly" 

Born  July  11,  1901 

2    vears    Classical,    2    years    General    Course. 

Room  20 
Entered  from  Claflin  Grammar  School 
College   Intentions:    National   Park   Seminary, 

Forest  Glen,  Md. 
Senior  Picture  Committee 
Student  Council,  1918-1919 
Glee  Club,  1918-1919 


ESTHER   DURRELL   SMITH 

170  Lincoln  St.,  Newton  Highlands 

poor,    the 


'the 


CONTENTED     MAN     IS     NEVER 

DISCONTENTED    NEVER    RICH 

Bom  June  28,  1900 
Classical  Course.     Room  23 
Entered  from  Caribou  High  School 
College  Intentions:   Smith  College 

JOSEPH     HILTON     LE     BARON 

47  Hollis  St.,  Newton 


SMITH 


MEANWHILE  WELCOME  JOY  AND  FEAST 
MIDNIGHT  SHOUT  AND  REVELRY 
TIPSY  DANCE  AND  JOLLITY" 

Nickname,  "Bolshevik"  "Cleo" 
Born  December  4,  1901 
Classical  Course,  Room  24 
Entered  from  Proctor  Academy 
College  Intentions:   Harvard 
Review 
Newtonian 
Debating  Club 
Class  Prophet 
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STOCKBRIDGE   CABLE  SPENCE 
73  Lombard,  St.,  Newton 

"there  is  a  pleasure  in  poetic  pains 
which  only  poets  know" 

Nickname,  "Stock",  "Sox" 
Born  February,  1901 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar 
College  Intentions:   Cornell 
Debating  Club 

Assistant  Manager  Review,  1917-18 
Manager  Review,  1918-19 

OTIS  E.   STEPHENSON 

3  Warren  Terrace,  Newton  Centre 

"what  a  piece  of  work  is  man" 

Nickname,  "Steve" 

Born  July  31,  1899 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Dartmouth 

Room  24  S.  M.  A. 

Class  Football,  1915 

HAROLD  T.   STONEMETZ 

359   Otis  St.,  West  Newton 
"he  mtjst  needs  go  that  the  devil  drives" 

Born  January  26,  1901 

Scientific  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Dartmouth 

Debating  Club,  1915-16 

Hockey  Squad,  1917-18 

Assistant  Manager  Baseball,  1917-18 

GERTRUDE   SWARTZ 

95  Faxon  St.,  Newton 

"in  the   jetty  curls,  ten  thousand  CUPIDS 
play" 

Nickname,  "Gert" 
Born  September  23,  1901 
General  Course     Room  20 
Entered  from  Stearns  School 
College  Intentions:   Normal  School 
English  Club,  1919 
Student  Council,  1919 

THOMAS   OLIVER   SYLVESTER 

15  Church  St.,  Newton 
"admiration  is  the  admiration  op  ignorance" 

Nickname,  "Silly" 

Born  March  15,  1900 

Scientific  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Newton  Technical  High  School 

College  Intentions:   Dartmouth 
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EMILY  TALBOT 

99  Clark  St.,  Newton  Highlands 

"in  maiden  meditation,  fancy  free" 

Nickname,  "Em" 

Born  December  23,  1901 

Classical  Course    Room  24 

Entered  from  Murray  Hill  School,  Long  Island 

College  Intentions:   University  of  California 

Debating  Club 

English  Club 

Student  Council,  1916-17,  1917-18 

Senior  Play 

HELEN  LOUISE   TOUGAS 

239  Woodward  St.,  Waban 

"and   like   another  helen,   fired   another 
troy" 

Nickname,  "Tougie" 

Born  December  1,  1900 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Dorchester  High  School 

College  Intentions:   Wheaton 

English  Club 

NATALIE  CAROLYN  WORTLEY  TRUE 

101  Windsor  Road,  Waban 

"language  is  the  dress  of  thought" 

Nickname,  "Bunnv,"  "Nat" 
Born  January  30,  1900 
Classical  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Roger  Wolcott 
College  Intentions:  Bradford 
Orchestra,  2  years,  1915-16,  1916-17 
English  Club,  2  years,  1914-15,  1918-19 
Volley  Ball  Team 

RODOLPHUS   KIBBE   TURNER 

61  Brookline  St.,  Chestnut  Hill 
"egregiously  an  ass" 

Nickname,  "Dolph" 
Born  April  10,  1902 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   M.  I.  T. 
English  Club,  1917,  1918,  1919 
Editor  Review,  1918-19 
Co-Author  of  Senior  Play 

ALLARD   MAYO  VALENTINE 

362  Wolcott  St.,  Auburndale 
"there  was  a  laughing  devil  in  his  sneer" 

Nickname,  "Val,"  "Tilly" 
Born  April  13,  1902 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  C.  C.  Burr  School 
College  Intentions:   M.  I.  T, 
Debating  Club,  1916-17 
N.H.  S.  Football  Team,  1918 
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FRANCIS   BEVINS   WALES 
15  Furber  Lane,  Newton  Centre 
"pressed  with  a  load  of  monumental  clay' 

Born  December  1,  1901 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  Mason  School 
English  Club 
Debating  Club 

KENNETH  BRUCE  WALKER 

43  Bowdoin  St.,  Newton  Highlands 
"patience  and  shuffle  the  cards'' 

Nickname,  "Kenny" 
Born  February  20,  1900 
Classical  Course,     Room  24 
Entered  from  Hyde 
College  Intentions:   Harvard 
Freshman  Football 


JAMES   CLEMENT  WALTON 

17  Carleton  St.,  Newton 
"our  trusty  friend,  unless  i  be  deceived' 

Nickname,  "Jim" 
Born  May  13,  1900 
Scientific  Course     Room  14 
Entered  from  N.  T.  H.  S. 
College  Intentions:  M.  I.  T. 
Class  Basketball,  1915,  1916 
Class  Track  Team,  1915,  1916 
Boys'  Debating  Club,  1918-1919 


HENRY  BROCK  WATSON,   JR. 

73  Church  St.,  Newton 

"pity  the  sorrows  of  a  poor,  old  man" 

Nickname,  "Brock"  "Harry" 

Born  December  30,  1901 

Scientific  Course     Room  14 

Entered  from  Clark  Grammar  School,  St.  Louis, 

Missouri 
College  Intentions :    Dartmouth 
Debating  Club 

English  Club,  1916-17,  1918-19 
Newtonian  Staff 
Senior  Play 

LYNDALL  WEIDNER 

29  Linden  St.,  Newton  Upper  Falls 

"nothing  in  her   life  became  her  like  the 

leaving  of  it" 

Nickname,  "Coogie" 
Born  June  18,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Wilmot  Smith  Grammar  School, 
N.  Y. 
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MARJORIE   KNOWLES    WENTWORTH 

238  Lincoln  St.,  Xewton  Highlands 

"FOR  COURAGE  MOUNTETH  "WITH  OCCASION'" 

Nickname,  "Midge" 
Born  July  25,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Hyde  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   Oberlin 
Debating  Club,  1916-17 
English  Club,  1918-19 
Class  Historian,  1919 

WORTHING  LAPHAM  WEST 

860  Beacon  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"ye   gods,   annihilate  but  space    and    time 
and  make  two  lovers  happy " 

Born  September  25,  1900 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar 
College  Intentions :   Harvard 
Room  24     S.  M.  A. 

ROBERT   WHITTINGHILL 

47  Stearns  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"assume   virtue   if  you  have   it  not" 

Nickname,  "Bob" 

Born  November  24,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  St.   Joseph,   Mo.,   Central   High 

School 
College  Intentions:   Harvard 
Debating  Club,  1918-19 
Track,  1918-19 
Senior  Play 

EMMA  MARY  WILDER 

361  Austin  St.,  West  Newton 
"heaven's  last,  best  gift" 

Born  May  9,  1903 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Welleslev 

Debating  Club,  1917 

English  Club,  1918,  1919 

Review  Staff,  1919 

Senior  Play 

PHILIP   SAWYER   WILDER 
64  Homer  St.,  Newton  Centre 
"every  tub  must  stand  upon  its  own  bottom" 

Nickname,  "Phatt,"  "Phil- 
Born  December  2,  1901 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School 
College  Intentions:   Harvard 
English  Club  1916-17,  1917-18 
Treasurer  English  Club,  1918-19 
Review  Staff,  1917-18 
Newtonian  Staff 

C.  D.  M.'s  Exclusive  Society  of  Solid  Nuts 
Senior  Play  Cast 
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LEWIS  JOSSELYN  YOUNG 

21  Waterston   Road,  Newton 

"i  give  thee  sixpence!     i  will  be   damned 

first" 

Nickname,  "Joss,"  "Hick,"  "Hops" 

Born  August  16,  1901 

Classical  Course     Room  24 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

College  Intentions:   Harvard 

Assistant  Manager  Football,  1917 

Debating  Club,  1918-1919 

Track  Squad 

Newtonian  Staff 

Senior  Dance  Committee 

Class  Statistician 

Senior  Play 

ROGER  ALBERTUS  LUTZ 

91  Park  St.,  Newton 

"villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder" 

Nickname,  "Rog" 
Bom  June  11,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  24 
Entered  from  Bigelow  School 
College  Intentions  Harvard: 

Debating  Club,  1916-17,  1918-19 
Orchestra  1917-1919 
Debating  Team,  1919 
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MARGARET   GERTRUDE  COLEMAN 

252  Islington  Road,  Auburndale 

"MOST    "WOMEN    HAVE    NO    CHARACTER    AT    ALL" 

Born  July  11,  1902 

Entered  from  C.  C.  Burr  School 

Room  14 


DONALD  LUTHER  CRAWFORD 

53  Elmwood  St.,  Newton 

"FAIN  WOULD  I  CLIMB  BUT  THAT  I  FEAR  TO  FALL' 

Nickname,  "Don" 

Born  October  31,  1902 

Classical  Course.     Room  23 

Entered  from  Bigelow  Grammar  School 

GERTRUDE   ELIZABETH   GLEASON 

74  Erie  Ave.,  Newton  Highlands 

"i    COULD    A    TALE    UNFOLD" 

Nickname,  "Granny" 

Born  March  28,  1901 

General  Course.     Room  23 

Entered  from  Hyde  School 

College  Intentions:   University  of  California 

Glee  Club,  1915,  1916 


DOROTHY  WHITING  HAWES 

Sherborn,  Mass. 

"TO    LIVE    IS    NOT    TO     LIVE     FOR     ONE'S     SELF 

alone;   let  us  help  one  another" 

Born  July  19,  1902 
Classical  Course     Room  23 
Entered  from  Cambridge  Latin  School 
College  Intentions:   Wellesley 

CHARLOTTE   MARION  KELLAR 

64  Adella  Ave.,  West  Newton 

"and  gentle  dullness  ever  loves  a  joke" 

Born  January  10,  1902 

Classical  3  years,  General  1  year     Room  20 

Entered  from  Peirce  Grammar  School 

Glee  Club.  1915-1918 

English  Club,  1916-17;  1917-18 

Class  Hockey  1916-17,  1917-18,  1918-19 

School  Hockey  1917-18,  1918-19 

School  Choir  1916-17 
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&  ©tstor|>  of  tfje  Class  of  1919 

GRANDPA  sat  in  the  corner  by  the  fire.      His  eyes  were  closed,  his  paper 
had  slipped  unnoticed  to  the  floor  and  two  little  flies  were  jazzing  on  the 
smooth,  white  roof    garden  of  his  head.     One  would  have  said  he  was 
asleep. 

But  he  was  not  asleep.  Grandma  in  the  opposite  corner  smiled  indulgently 
over  the  top  of  her  spectacles.  She  knew  that  he  was  not  asleep.  That  little 
wandering  smile  playing  around  the  corners  of  his  mouth  was  sufficient  evidence 
for  her.  And  the  two  little  jazzing  flies  knew  right  well  that  he  was  not  asleep 
for,  once  in  a  while,  five  chubby  fingers  appeared  on  their  horizon,  like  a  band  of 
raiding  policemen  and,  while  the  dancers  fled  for  their  lives,  gently  polished  the 
ballroom  floor.  There  was  to  be  yet  another  proof — grandpa  chuckled  out  loud 
and  sat  up  and  grinned  at  grandma: 

"Do  you  remember  how  big  we  felt  when  we  did  up  our  lunches  in  a  tin 
box  and  set  out  for  High  School  for  the  first  time?" 

Grandma  was  laughing,  too.  "I'll  say  I  do!"  (By  that  time  all  the  slang 
expressions  of  1919  had  become  classic)  "and  do  you  remember  how  small  and 
scared  we  felt  as  we  climbed  down  the  big  stone  steps  and  started  home  that 
afternoon.  I  see  it  all  as  tho  I  were  there  again — those  long,  long  halls  with  all 
the  hurrying  people  rushing  every  which  way  and  paying  no  attention  whatsoever 
to  us." 

"Yes,  and  those  dreadful  sophomores  who  used  to  pull  your  curls  and  call 
me  "Freshie".  And  then  there  were  our  friendly  enemies,  the  teachers,  who 
taught  us  the  real  meaning  of  the  word,  'work.' 

"And  beneficent  Mr.  Adams!  The  first  time  he  asked  me  not  to  run  in  the 
corridors,  I  was  so  scared  that  I  flunked  in  everyone  of  my  studies  for  the  rest 
of  the  day!" 

"I  remember.  That  was  the  day  of  our  class  election,  too.  We  were  the 
first  freshman  class  to  choose  officers — Let's  see — ■ 

President,  Sidney  Bowen 
Vice-President,  Mary  Olmstead 

Secretary,  Eleanor  Lyon 
Treasurer,  Richard  Southgate." 

Grandma  shifted  her  position.  Her  rheumatism  was  troublesome  in  damp 
weather — "To  think  that  in  those  days  I  used  to  play  basketball  and  even  field 
hockey!" 

"Don't  mention  it,  my  dear,  don't  mention  it!  Our  first  two  years  of  athlet- 
ics are  worth  forgetting.  But  we  came  into  our  own  in  due  time.  Speaking 
of  things  worth  forgetting,  the  final  exams  that  first  year  make  me  shiver  even 
now. 

"Hmm.  I  had  honor  marks  in  everything  and  didn't  have  to  take  exams. 
Most  of  the  class  studied  in  the  freshman  year.  It  was  not  until  we  were 
sophomores  that  we  became  acquainted  with  the  dangerous  art  of  'bluffing.' 
And  how  old  we  felt  when  we  came  back  as  sophomores!  If  I  should  live  to  be 
one  hundred,  I  don't  believe  that  I  would  feel  the  weight  of  years  half  so  heavily 
as  I  did  then,  when  I  didn't  even  have  my  hair  up!" 

"And  didn't  we  plague  the  poor  little  'Freshies!'  We  were  a  well-organized 
class  by  that  time  and  had  elected  our  officials — Hmm; 
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President,  Sidney  Bowen 
Vice-President,  Eleanor  Lyon 
Secretary,  Katherine  Holmes 
Treasurer,  Walter  Lovejoy." 
"That  year  the  class  gave  its  first  dance." 
"Yes,  my  dear,  and  you  went  with — " 
"Sh'sh — I  remember  perfectly." 

There  was  a  long  silence.  One  could  almost  hear  their  thinkers  ticking. 
Then  grandma  began: 

"Junior  year  we  all  settled  down  to  work.  We  studied  our  lessons,  wrote 
lengthy  junior  essays,  and  on  the  whole  took  ourselves  very  seriously.  And  that 
was  the  year  I  put  up  my  hair  and  you  came  out  in  long  trousers." 

"But  we  were  pretty  good  at  playing,  too,  my  dear.  Our  life  wasn't  all 
work.  We  began  to  take  the  lead  in  athletics  and  had  brilliant  players  on  all 
of  the  school  teams. 

"Of  course,  the  world  was  ours  when  we  learned  to  apply  ourselves.  (Excuse 
the  moralizing,  grandma  was  getting  along  in  years.)  And  we  did  well  in  every- 
thing from  the  Junior  Red  Cross  to  the  Student  Council — But  don't  forget  our 
class  officers." 

"Oh,  yes."  President,  Merrill  Nutting 

Vice-President,  Eleanor  Lyon 
Secretary,  Katherine  Holmes 
Treasurer,  Walter  Lovejoy." 
"What  a  memory  for  names  you  have!" 

"My  dear,  from  the  very  beginning,  they  all  did  such  good  work  I  couldn't 
help  remembering  them.  On  the  whole  it  was  a  very  successful  year  even  to 
the  final  exams  and  the  war  gardens. 

"And  then  we  were  seniors!  We  who  had  been  freshmen!  Victorious, 
leaders  everywhere,  studying  enough  but  not  over  much,  successful  in  athletics, 
prominent  in  the  Review,  the  Newtonian,  the  English  Club,  the  Student  Council, 
and  the  Senior  Play." 

"Yes,  the  Senior  Play  was  a  great  success — written  by  two  of  the  most 
noted  members  of  the  class,  Rudolphus  Turner,  editor  of  the  "Review"  and  Emery 
Anderson,  the  valedictorian.  It  was  a  thrilling  Bolsheviki  play  with  a  cast  of 
four  girls  and  eleven  boys. 

In  this  last  year  we  chose  as  officers: 

President,  Merrill  Nutting 
Vice-President,  Robert  Hayes 

Secretary,  Hope  Parker 
Treasurer,  Robert  Hawkes." 
Grandma  smiled.     "We  had  our  ups  and  downs  but  we  were  an  A  No.  1' 
class,  all  the  same.     And  what  is  more,  just  think  of  the  fine  vital  part  that 
members  of  our  class  have  taken  in  the  work  of  the  world  since." 

"Just  think,"  murmured  grandpa.  He  leaned  way  back  in  his  chair  and 
closed  his  eyes.     One  would  have  said  he  was  asleep. 

The  room  became  very  quiet  and  a  little  mouse  who  had  been  listening  in 
the  seclusion  of  his  hole  in-the-wall  crept  out  and  hid  under  grandpa's  newspaper 
waiting  to  hear  the  rest. 

Helen  S.  Allen,  '19. 
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The  Blanks  May  be  Filled  in  Later  After  the  Statistics  are 
Announced  at  the  Class  Party 

The  Senior  Class  of  1919  is  made  up  of — e>— ^ — boys,  and — ^-^ — girls: 
It  is  very  evident  that  cigarettes  have  not  stunted  the  growth  of  our  tallest  mem- 

ber ,  who  is ^ tall,  but  on  the  other  hand 

we    have    our    suspicions    concerning ,    who    is    only 

tall. 

boys  and girls  have  won  their  N's  and,  from  these, — 

and  Miss were  elected  class  ath- 


letes. 

It    was    very    evident    that would    be    elected    class 

Willie  boy,   and class  rough   neck.     The  laziest  man  in 

the  class  is ,  and  we  are  proud  to  announce  that ■ 

is  the  class  grind. 

Miss was    elected    class   flirt   by   a   large   majority,    and 

is    without    doubt    our    class    fusser.     Our    class    dude, 

,  has  been  posing  for  Kuppenheimer  ads,   and  they  say 

that ,   our   class  Bolshevik    is  an  old  pal  of  Trotsky's. 

Our  class  rube, ,  has  been  offered  the  Presidency  of  Mass- 
achusetts Aggies  according  to  the  latest  report. 

Very  close  voting  decided  that  Mr. and  Miss 

■ are  the  most  popular  teachers  this  year. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  Mary  Pickford  has  her  eye  on 

the  handsomest  boy  in  the  class,  and  that  Zeigfield  has  made  a  bid  for  the  services 
of  Miss ,  our  prettiest  girl. 

Lastly, and  Miss were  elected  the 

most  popular  members  of  the  class  by  an  overwhelming  majority. 

Josselyn  Young,  Statistician. 


Class  of  1919 


Robert  Emery  Anderson,  Jr..  First  Honor 
Ruth  Manson  Belcher,  Second  Honor 


<§trte 


Barbara  Abbott 
Helene  Clark  Bixby 
Dorothea  Collins 
Muriel  Gladys  Esty 
Ruth  Earll  Furlong 
Ruth  Parker  Gordon 
Marguerite  Jones 
Marguerite  Thora  Ludy 
Margaret  Katherine  Murphy 
Hope  Parker 
Esther  Searles  Smith 
Xatalie  Caroline  Worthy  True 
Emma  Mary  Wilder 


Katherine  Wellington  Auryansen 

Katherine  Teresa  Brophy 

Laliah  Florence  Curry 

Ella  Elizabeth  Ford 

Lorraine  Cook  Gallison 

Marie  Katherine  Laffie 

Helen  Josephine  Mumford 

Mary  Livingston  Olmstead 

Elinor  Stowell  Pedley 

Gertrude  Swart z 

Marjorie  Knowles  Went  worth 


Ferry  Baldwin  Allen 
William  Hallett  Blandy 
Alexander  Henry  Brown 
Raymond  Oakley  Ford 
Benjamin  Philbrick  Lane 
Roger  Albertus  Lutz 
Wilson  Palmer 
Allard  Mavo  Valentine 


$ops 


Veto  Joseph  Altieri 
Marshall  Grant  Bolster 
Walter  Clarence  Dodge 
Sibley  Allen  Freeman 
John  Matthew  Mahoney 
Rodolphus  Kibbe  Turner 
Robert  Whittinghill 
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JUNIOR   PRESIDENT 


junior  €\a$$  ^flfcerg 

President Robert  Garrity 

Vice-President .     Eleanor  Lyon 

Secretary Stanley  Lyon 

Treasurer Edgar  Crosby 
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tstorp  of  tJje  Class  of  1 920 


Dere  Mable, 

I  been  to  inspect  an  eddication  emporium.  Not  one  of  them  little  ole  shacks 
where  you  an'  me  acquired  our  palatial  vocabularies  and  learned  to  chuck  spit 
balls,  but  a  big  factory  where  they  takes  in  raw  materials,  and  turns  'em  out  with 
doubledecker  brains  and  fertile  upstairses. 

The  first  thing  I  meets  when  I  sets  my  nomber  twelve  foot  inside  this  learnin' 
barracks,  was  a  swell  chicken  (don't  get  jealous,  Mable,  I  ain't  sayin'  she  was 
more  swell  than  you)  who  takes  me  under  her  wing,  as  they  says  in  novels, 
and  begins  a  lot  of  spiel  about  her  class,  which  she  says  is  nineteen  twenty.  This 
don't  mean  the  class  is  one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  twenty  years  old,  Mable, 
but  it's  awful  hard  to  explain  some  things  to  you.  Women  is  such  funny  things. 
Three  years  back  the  class  arrives  here,  overloaded  with  lunch  boxes,  and  feelin' 
like  inflated  elephants,  but  when  the  Seniors  viewed  'em  over,  they  felt  like  a 
bacterium  (you  don't  get  that,  do  you,  Mable?)  viewed  without  a  microscope, 
so  they  sortuv  sunk  into  the  background. 

After  excessive  sufferin'  and  trials  and  tribulations,  they  does  somethin' 
downright  brainy!  They  up  and  choses  a  council  of  four  officers  who  made  the 
other  class  officers  look  like  an  old  forsaken  pair  of  army  socks  after  a  hard  day's 
march.  These  four  was — Stanley  Lyon,  President;  Betty  Boutelle,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Charles  Wardwell,  Secretary;  and  Catharine  Jones,  Treasurer.  They 
got  along  corkin'  even  if  they  was  only  insugnificant  Freshies. 

Then  comes  the  Sophamura  year.  You  better  tell  that  name  "Sophamura" 
to  Voltra  mare  (that's  French,  Mable.)  She  might  wanta  change  the  babie's 
name  to  that.  Your  mother  was  always  mighty  strong  on  arisockracy,  eh, 
Mable?  Well  wise  fools  didn't  have  nothin'  on  them  sophs.  They  was  the 
wisest  things  you  ever  saw,  Mable,  or  rather,  they  thought  they  was.  That 
year  they  holds  another  one  of  them  synod  affairs,  and  emerges  with  these  four 
officers:  Robert  Garrity,  President ;  Katharine  Slayter,  Vice-President;  Hunting- 
ton Wardwell,  Secretary;  and  Edwin  Nelson,  Treasurer. 

One  day  one  of  them  James  teachers  nabs  a  whole  bunch  of  husky  lookin' 
maids,  and  forms  em  into  basket  balls  and  meadow  hockey.  They  played  some 
corkin'  games  and  made  the  class  feel  like  you  couldn't  approach  'em  with  a  ten 
foot  pole.  Stuck  up?  That  was  them  all  over,  Mable.  One  of  their  class  was 
on  the  school  team  (not  the  kind  of  a  team   your  father  has  on  the  farm,  Mable.) 

The  year  passed  by  so  fast  that  it  had  ended  before  it  began,  so  to  speak, 
Mable.  They  chose  class  pins  and  rings  and  before  they  knew  it,  they  was  billited 
at  home  for  two  month's  complete  relaxation  (as  they  says  in  the  society  papers) 
ain't  I  awful,  Mabel?     The  same  old  Bill! 

Then  trots  in  the  third  course  of  this  scolastical  dinner.  Witty.  That's 
me  all  over,  Mable, — the  Junior  year.  After  they  got  back  to  school  a  short 
time,  the  "flu"  germs  began  to  migrate  Newtonward,  and  the  whole  school  got 
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an  extry  month's  vacation,  and  part  of  them  got  the  flu,  too,  Mable.  After  they 
once  more  gets  back  to  their  cells'  in  the  "Tombs"  and  settles  down  to  their 
pollyvouing  and  xyz  squaring,  and  goodness  knows  what,  Mable,  they,  chose 
their  class  officers.  This  don't  mean  policemen,  mong  cheery.  These  was  Robert 
Garrity,  President;  Eleanor  Lyon,  Vice-President;  Stanley  Lyon,  Secretary; 
Edgar  Crosby,  Treasurer.  They  say  the  noises  this  class  make  at  assemblage 
hall,  when  they  hold  class  jambories,  would  chase  a  soldier  into  no-man's  land. 

On  November  13,  they  chose  their  field  hockey  team.  When  it  comes  to 
doin'  the  athletic  stunts,  Mable,  give  me  nineteen  twenty  first,  last,  now  and 
forever,  one  and  insufferable.  So  help  me,  John!  For  fantasmagoris  (Poe 
ain't  got  nothin'  on  yours  truly,  Mable)  field  Hockey  teams  and  rip  snorter 
basket  ball  teams,  you  can't  beat  twenty.  This  year  the  field  Hockey  School 
team  chose  (Glory  Hallelujah,  Mable)  eight  from  the  nineteen  twenty  class,  and 
the  captain  and  manager  was  both  Juniors,  too.  That's  goin'  some!  Winners, 
that's  them  all  over,  Mable.  The  Senior  class  passed  in  their  checks  when  the 
twenty's  got  goin',  and  they  ain't  doin'  no  grand  boastin'  over  that  7  to  1  skore, 
favor  of  twenty.  The  basket  ball  team  had  to  take  a  back  seat  when  they  played 
the  Seniors,  but  the  class  is  proud  of  them  anyway.  Action,  that's  them  all 
over,  Mable. 

"But  is  it  all  one  hip-hip  hurraying  for  the  class  of  twenty?"  The  question 
slips  out  easy. 

"No,  it's  not,"  says  the  blessed  damozel  (you  didn't  know  I  hobnobbed  with 
the  poets,  did  you,  Mable)  as  she  weeps  a  few  tears  movie  style,  and  sighs  a  few 
heart  breakers,  "First  there's  the  five  weeks  reports." 

"What's  them?"  I  asks  curious  like.  Inquisitive,  that's  me  all  over,  Mable. 
And  she  explains  that  five  weeks  reports  are  something  what  ought  never  to  have 
been  invented.     She  calls  'em  a  breaker  of  domestic  bliss. 

"Then  there's  the  Junior  essays,"  says  she  with  an  explosive  upheaval. 

"What's  them?!"  I  questions,  thinkin  it  must  be  somethin'  awful  bad,  to 
do  with  undertakers.  "Is  it  a  new  deesease?"  Then  she  goes  on  to  tell  me 
about  a  proff  by  the  name  of  Palmer,  who  says  "Welcome  every  opportunity 
for  writing"  and  the  teachers  believed  him,  and  took  it  to  heart,  and  made  'em 
welcome  the  opportunity  to  write  an  essay  Junior  year.  This  made  me  mad. 
Hot  headed.  That's  me  all  over,  Mable.  It  ain't  right,  is  it?  Palmer  oughta 
know  better  than  to  say  such  things. 

Then  we  goes  to  see  the  chamber  of  Horrors,  opposite  the  liberry,  goin'  up! 
Then  the  gibson  girl  and  me  meets  the  swell  members  of  the  twenty  class.  "We're 
some  class!"  exclaims  the  peacherino,  Enthusiastical.  That  was  her  all  over, 
Mable,  and  I  says,  "you  sure  are,  Miss,  if  you'll  let  a  non-com  say  it!" 

"Well,  pomme  de  terre.  There  goes  some  more  of  my  French,  that  means 
I  love  you.  Irrepressable,  that's  me  all  over  Mable.  You  tell  Voltra  Mare 
that  if  she  does  what  she  oughta,  she'll  send  Timmy  to  this  eddication  factory, 
and  although  he  can't  be  in  the  class  of  twenty  (there'll  never  be  another  class 
like  it.  Invincible.  That's  twenty  all  over,  Mable)  he  can  load  his  unused 
cerebellum  with  good  solid  knowledge. 

Yours  Veve  la  laing  Twenty, 

BILL. 


Bessie  C.  Noble,  '20. 
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SOPHOMORE    PRESIDENT 


£opl)omore  €lagg  <&ttitev$ 

President Alfred  Stafford 

Vice-President Donald  Flbmming 

Secretary Warren  Hill 

Treasurer Francis  Hatch 
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History  of  t|je  ^opfjomore  Class 


Literal  Translation  of  a  Manuscript  de  Natura  Moribusque  of  a  Class  in 
Noviodunum,  una  cum  the  Original 

THE  class  of  'twenty-one,  having  gone  into  High  School  with  great  noise 
and  tumult,  concerning  the  rules  of  the  school  was  made  more  certain. 
Enoch  Adams,  commander-in-chief,  at  whose  approach  ours  took  notice, 
decided  them  to  elect  officers;  this  having  been  decided  upon,  about  the  first 
watch  he  began  to  summon  ours  to  the  hall,  and  the  hall  having  been  rushed  into 
without  order  or  ranks,  since  each  sought  first  place  for  himself,  magistrates 
as  follows  they  chose:  President,  Reynolds;  Vice-President,  Smith;  Secretary, 
Roberts;  Treasurer,  Treffery. 

On  the  next  day  to  this  day,  as  there  was  a  gym,  not  large,  behind  the  school 
in  accordance  with  their  custom  the  Freshman  concerning  hockey  and  later 
basketball,  the  Sophomores  played,  and  since  the  night  put  an  end  of  playing  the 
Freshmen  were  defeated. 

In  the  next  year  (because  it  was  a  year  later,  the  Freshmen,  having  been  sub- 
dued, were  now  Sophomores,)  the  Sophomores  having  been  called  together  in 
the  forum,  Enoch  Adams,  commander-in-chief,  to  them  made  words;  the  causes 
of  the  assembly  were  this;  first,  to  elect  president,  and  then  vice-president, 
secretary,  and  treasurer;  it  resulted  that  Stafford  was  president,  Flemming  was 
vice-president,  Hill  was  secretary,  and  F.  Hatch  was  treasurer;  the  noblest  and 
bravest  among  the  Sophomores. 

According  to  their  customs  the  Sophomores  contend  with  the  Freshmen  in 
respect  to  hockey  and  basketball,  as  we  have  said  before,  and  a  great  victory 
was  won  in  hockey.  A  march  having  been  made  into  the  gym  with  themselves 
and  all  their  possessions  which  were  of  great  use  to  them  for  playing,  they  began 
to  contend;  frequent  rumors  were  being  sent  around  concerning  the  defeat  of 
the  Sophomores  and  before  from  the  terror  and  fright  of  this,  they  had  recovered 
themselves,  with  outstretched  hands  the  Freshmen  made  a  goal  and  thus  made 
victory.  The  Sophomores  having  been  defeated  with  nothing  of  joy  they  re- 
turned home. 

The  end  of  this  history. 
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De  pueris  virginibasque  dnni  viginte  et  unus 

Ordine  araii  viginti  et  unus  inita  in  ludo  imagno  cum  strepitu  et  tumultu 
de  regibus  ludi  certior  f actus  est.  Enochus  Adams,  imperator,  cuius  adventu 
nostri  observaverunt,  eos  duces  elegere  constituerunt ;  hoc  facto  de  prima  vigilia 
nostri  ad  concilium  convocari  inceperunt  atque  foro  intrato  sine  ordine  sine 
ratione  cum  quisque  sibi  primun  locum  peteret,  magistratus  sir  reperiebat; 
Princeps  Reynolds;  Subprinceps  Smith;  Script  or  E.  Roberts;  Aerarii  curator 
Treffery. 

Postridis  enis  diei  sua  more  Freshviri  de  hockeyo  et  postea  de  basketballa 
cum  Sapieutes  ludaverunt  et  cum  nox  finem  ludendi  fecit  Freshvire  superatisunt. 
Erat  gjrm  non  magna  post  ludum.  Proximo  anno  quod  est  post  annum  Fresh- 
viri pacati  Sapientes  viri  nunc  erant,  eis  cionvocatis  in  foro  Enochus  Adams, 
imperator,  verba  fecit:  causis  concilii  esse  has,  elegere  duces;  fecit  ut  Stafford 
princeps  esset,  Flemming,  subprinceps;  Hill,  script  or;  et  F.  Hatch  aerarii 
curator;  nobilissimi  fortissimi  que  apud  Sapviros. 

De  suis  moribus  Sapviri  cum  Freshveris  Hockeyo  (ablative  of  specification 

without  a  preposition)  et  basketballa  contendunt,  ut  supra  demonstravimus  et 

magna  victoria  erat  in  hockeyo.     Itinere  facto  in  gj^mnasium  cum  ipsis  et  suis 

omnibus  quae  magno  usui  eis  ad  ludindum  erant,  contendere  coepti  sunt.     Crebris 

rumoribus   de   calamitate   virorum   Sapientium   circummissis   et   pruisquam   se 

de  terrore  huius  receperent,  passis  manibus,  Freshviri  a  goal  fierunt  et  ita  victor- 

iam  fecerunt;  Sapoiris  pulsis  cum  nihil  laetitiae  domum  revert erunt. 

Finis  huius  orationis. 

Frances  E.  Varxey 

cum  auxilio  matris 
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FRESHMAN   PRESIDENT 


freeman  €lag£  <*Mcer£ 

President David  Lawlor 

Vice-President Margaret  French 

Secretary Roberta  Ely 

Treasurer Edward  Stimpson 
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Utatorp  of  tfje  jfresijman  Class 


THE  good  ship  "Freshman  Class"  slid  down  the  ways  of  the  Newton  Ship- 
yard, September  9,  1918  and--stafted  down  the  High  School  River  for  her 
first  voyage.  The  ship  accommodates  two  hundred  people.  On  the  first 
day  of  the  voyage  there  was  more  or  less  confusion  as  the  passengers  had  difficulty 
in  finding  their  staterooms  and  locating  their  luggage. 

President  Lawlor  is  Captain ;  Vice-President  French  is  First  Mate ;  Secretary 
Ely  is  Second  Mate;  and  Treasurer  Stimpson  is  Purser.  Mr.  Adams  pilots  the 
ship  and  he  takes  great  care  to  keep  her  on  the  right  course.  The  crew  is  com- 
posed of  the  girl's  basketball  team  and  the  boy's  track  team.  The  teachers 
are  the  stokers,  shoveling  knowledge  to  keep  up  full  speed.      | 

A  few  days  after  setting  out  on  the  journey  everything  was  ship-shape  and 
the  vessel  was  making  eighteen  knots.  Later  on  however  the  voyage  sickness 
(not  seasickness)  retarded  the  speed  of  the  ship  and  finally  she  had  to  stop.  In 
a  month  she  resumed  her  course  and  the  stokers  shoveled  harder  than  ever  to 
make  up  for  lost  time. 

The  crew  of  our  ship  is  rejoicing  over  the  victories  they  won  from  the  sopho- 
mores in  basketball  and  track.  In  the  "gym"  a  part  of  the  crew  is  trained  by 
Dr.  Martin  and  Mr.  Dickinson;  the  other  part  by  Mrs.  Kuntz.  There  was  some 
difficulty  in  getting  a  sufficient  number  to  make  a  good  track  team  but  everything 
was  successful  in  the  end,  much  to  the  Sophomores'  chagrin.  Let's  cheer  the 
crew! 

There  has  been  one  meeting  while  we  have  been  on  the  voyage.  Captain 
Lawlor  conducted  this,  assisted  by  the  pilot.  It  was  voted  at  this  meeting  to 
tax  each  member  ten  cents  a  month  in  order  to  keep  the  ship  running. 

Every  Monday  morning  the  officers,  passengers,  and  crew  go  up  on  the  third 
deck  to  sing  for  Ensign  Walton,  who  has  weathered  many  storms.  (While 
Freshmen  have  been  singing.) 
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The  ship's  bells  are  placed  in  every  state-room  on  the  boat  and  they  ring 
to  announce  the  change  of  watches. 

At  1 :50;  watches  are  ended,  and  all  duties  are  over  for  the  day. 

So  far,  the  ship  has  been  on  an  even  keel.  Let  us  hope  that  it  will  continue 
so  until  we  reach  port. 


Roger  Salinger,  '22. 
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1918 

Sept. 

9 

Sept. 

19 

Sept. 

24 

Sept, 

25 

Sept. 

27 

Oct. 

19 

Oct. 

29 

Oct. 

30 

Nov. 

1 

Nov. 

6 

Nov. 

6 

Nov. 

9 

Nov. 

11 

Nov. 

12 

Nov. 

16 

Nov. 

18 

Nov. 

19 

Nov. 

20 

Nov. 

21 

Nov. 

25 

Nov. 

25 

Nov. 

27 

Nov. 

28 

Nov. 

30 

Dec. 

2 

Dec. 

2 

Dec. 

4 

Dec. 

6 

Dec. 

9 

Dec. 

9 

Dec. 

11 

Dec. 

13 

School  opened. 

Boys'  Assembly.     Mr.  Adams  spoke  on  military  training. 

Assembly.     Mr.  Atkinson  gave  a  resume  of  Edward  Everett  Hale's 

"The  Man  Without  A  Country." 
School  suspended  for  four  weeks  because  of  influenza. 
Football:  Watertown  7,  N.  H.  S.  0. 
Football:  Everett  12,  N.  H.  S.  0. 
Football:  N.  H.  S.  58,  Dean  2nd  0. 

Turner,  Spence  and  Mr.  Underwood  spoke  for  the  Review. 
Football:  N.  H.  S.  28,  Huntington  2. 
English  Club  organized:  Pres.,  Marshall  Bolster;  Vice-Pres.,  Dorothy 

Lockett;  Sec,  Katherine  Holmes;  Treas.,  Philip  Wilder. 
Assembly.     Mayor  Childs,  Mrs.  Stewart  and  Miss  Bragg  spoke  on 

the  United  War  Work  Campaign. 
League  Football:  N.  H.  S.  39,  Brookline  7,  at  Brookline. 
"Armistice  Day."     Nobody  at  school. 
No  school.     (See  above.) 
Football:  N.  H.  S.  13,  Allen  0. 
Debating  Club  organized :  Pres.,  Ford;  Vice-Pres.,  Lane;  Sect.-Treas., 

Dodge. 
Field  hockey:  Lexington  7,  N.  H.  S.  2. 
Assembly.     The  Rev.  Mr.  Roy  addressed  the  school. 
League  football:  N.  H.  S.  39,  Cambridge  0. 
Assembly.     Lieut.  Wierzbicki  of  the  French  army  was  given  a  royal 

reception  by  the  school,  and  made  a  short  address  on  the  relations 

between  the  two  countries. 
Field  hockey  Class  games. 
Assembly.     Reading  of  Thanksgiving  Proclamation  by  Ford,  address 

by  Dr.  Smart  of  Newton  Highlands. 
Football:  N.  H.  S.  20,  B.  C.  High  0. 
Field  hockey:  N.  H.  S.  3,  Alumnae  1. 
Field  hockey  Class  games. 
Ice  hockey  practice  commenced. 
Senior  Class  meeting.     Nominations  for  officers. 
Sophomore  Class  meeting.     Nominations  for  officers. 
Senior  elections:  Pres.,  Merrill  Nutting;  Vice-Pres.,   Robert    Hayes; 

Sec,  Hope  Parker;  Treas.,  Robert  Hawks. 
Junior   Class   elections:  Pres.,    Robert   Garrity;  Vice-Pres.,   Eleanor 

Lyon;  Sec,  Stanley  Lyon;  Treas.,  Edgar  Crosby. 
Assembly.     Mr.  Adams  read  a  letter  from  Miss  McGill. 
Girls'  Debating  Club  dance. 
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Track  practice  commenced. 
Assembly.     Mr.  Adams  spoke. 

Palmer  elected  track  captain,  vice  Nutting,  resigned. 

Ice  hockey:  Cambridge  4,  N.  H.  S.  2. 

Inter-class  track  meet:  '19,  46§;  '20,  37^;  '22,  27;  '21,  26. 

Ice  hockey:  N.  H.  S.  2,  St.  Marks  1. 

Ice  hockey:  Brookline  1,  N.  H.  S.  0. 

Ice  Hockey:  N.  H.  S.  6,  Melrose  0. 

Track:  Commerce  59,  N.  H.  S.  18. 

Ice  hockey:  N.  H.  S.  4,  Middlesex  0. 

Ice  hockey:  N.  H.  S.  5,  Arlington  1. 

Girls'  Basketball  Class  games:  '22,  18;  '21,  17;  '19,  20;  '20,  17. 

Ice  hockey:  N.  H.  S.  3,  Brown  and  Nichols  0. 

Girls'  Basketball  Class  games:  '19,  58;  '21,  2. 

Newtonian  elections:  Dodge,  Editor;  Lane,  Manager. 

Ice  hockey:  N.  H.  S.  4,  Medford  1. 

Jce  hockey:  N.  H.  S.  7,  Melrose  0. 

Ice  hockey:  N.  H.  S.  1,  Brookline  0. 

Track:  Medford  78|,  N.  H.  S.  63|. 

Rifle  team  elections:  Potter,  Captain;  Blodgett,  Manager. 

Ice  hockey:  N.  H.  S.  3,  Cambridge  0. 

Washington's  Birthday  exercises  in  charge  of  the  Junior  Class. 

Track.     Y.  M.  C.  A.  meet.     Newton  sixth,  with  1\  points. 

No  school.     Wilson  Day. 

Girls'  basketball:  Lasell  97,  N.  H.  S.  38. 

Girls'  basketball:  Windsor  School  26,  N.  H.  S.  15. 

Senior   Class   meeting.     Senior   Dance   Committee   chosen.     French 

orphan  adopted  for  two  years. 
Ice  hockey.     Crosby  elected  Captain  for  1920,  Strong  Manager. 
Upper  Class  Assembly.     Awarding  of  temperance  essay  prize.     Dodge 

Lane,  and  Mr.  Underwood  spoke  for  the  Newtonian. 
Track:  Intermediates  and  Juniors  last  in  East  Armory  meet.     Score, 

16i  points. 
Girls'  basketball:  Lasell  30,  N.  H.  S.  18. 
Assembly.     Learnard  spoke  for  the  baseball  team,  Ford  for  the  track 

team.     Fire  drill. 
Track:  N.  H.  S.  42,  Wakefield  26. 

Track:  Newton's  relay  team  reaches  semi-finals  of  relay  carnival. 
Assembly.     The  Rev.  Mr.  Park  read  poems. 
English  Club  meeting. 
Newtonian  Dance. 
Boys'  Debating  Club  meeting. 
Vacation  commenced. 
School  reopened. 
Student  Council  meeting. 
Mayor  Childs  addressed  the  Senior  boys. 
Annual  Triangular  Debate. 
Newtonian  goes  to  print. 
17     Annual  Senior  Play. 
Memorial  Day. 
Graduation  Exercises. 
Senior  Class  Party. 
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VALENTINE  CLAPP  DICKINSON    (cOACH)  DODGE 

GULIAN  PINKHAM  NUTTING   (CAPT)  R.   GARRITY 

BROOKS  H.    GARRITY  COWING 


LEETE 

LUITWEILER 

OWEN 

SEAVEY 

CROSBY 

LYON 
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Captain,  Merrill  Nutting 


Manager,  Howlaxd  Lord 


AFTER  losing  the  first  two  games,  Newton  finished  up  a  successful  football 
season  by  winning  the  next  six  games  in  a  row.      One  hundred  and  ninety- 
seven  points  were  rolled  up,  against    our  opponents'  twenty-eight.      The 
backfield  was  one  of  the  best  that  has  ever  represented  this  school  and  was 
considered  by  many  the  best  in  the  State.      A  formidable  line  was  also  developed 
around  Gulian  and  Mohor. 

Our  first  game  found  the  team  losing  to  Watertown,  seven  to  nothing,  but 
it  must  be  said,  in  behalf  of  Newton,  that  two  of  our  best  players,  Gulian  and 
Nutting,  were  absent.  The  next  game  found  us  on  the  short  end  of  a  12-0 
score  with  Everett. 

From  then  on  Newton  was  seen  in  her  prime.  Dean  Academy  Second  was 
swamped  58-0.  Next  Huntington  fell  28-2.  The  first  Triangular  League 
game  with  Brookline  resulted  in  a  39-7  Newton  victory.  Then  the  Allen  School 
eleven  was  defeated  in  a  scrappy  13-0  game.  The  final  Triangular  League  game 
gave  Newton  the  championship,  by  virtue  of  a  39-0  win  over  Cambridge  Latin. 

Our  last  victim  proved  to  be  Boston  College  High,  in  which  game  both  teams 
resorted  to  old  style  football,  but  Newton's  superior  strength  was  very  much 
in  evidence,  the  final  score  being  20-0.  This  game  served  as  a  fitting  end  to  a 
successful  season,  although  it  was  attempted  to  arrange  a  post-season  game  with 
Somerville  and  Marblehead. 

In  reviewing  the  work  of  the  different  players,  Mianese  Gulian  was  the 
outstanding  star.  His  superior  skill  was  evident  in  every  game,  and  he  was 
rewarded  with  a  place  on  the  Interscholastic  Team.  Mohor  and  Seavey  both 
proved  themselves  to  be  first-class  linemen,  and  Crosby  showed  up  well  at  guard. 

In  the  backfield  Owen  was  the  find  of  the  season.  He  was  a  consistent  ground 
gainer  and  a  good  tackier.  Pinkham  was  our  best  kicker,  and  showed  himself 
to  be  a  clean  and  hard  tackier.  "Bob"  Garrity  shone  in  breaking  up  forward 
passes,  and  Captain  Nutting  at  quarter  excelled  in  speed. 

The  out-look  for  next  year  is  very  promising.  With  Captain-elect  "Bob" 
Garrity  and  his  brother  "Herb"  in  the  back  field,  Crosby,  Seavey,  and  G.  Gulian 
in  the  line,  and  Rane,  Cowing,  and  Shea  on  the  ends,  the  school  should  have  a 
champion  outfit. 
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COADY  SEAVEY  RANE  ALLEN  (MGR.) 

CROSBY  OWEN(CAPT)  RICHMOND 

LEETE  STRONG  SLY 
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George  Owen,  Captain 


Ferry  Allen,  Manager 


THE  prospects  for  this  year's  hockey  team  were  very  bright.     Great  things 
were  expected  of  the  team  to  be  built  around  Eaton,  Owen,  Pinkham,  and 
Hall.     However,  Eaton  did  not  return  to  school,  and  Hall  and  Pinkham 
were  ineligible  in  their  studies.     George  Owen  was  elected  captain,  and  a  strong 
team  was  developed  in  spite  of  losses. 

The  season  opened  with  an  11-0  victory  over  Boston  College  High.  Follow- 
ing this  Newton  was  defeated  by  Cambridge  Latin  and  Brookline  High  in  the 
first  Triangular  League  games,  4-2  and  1-0  respectively.  Then  the  team  showed 
some  of  last  year's  form  by  defeating  St.  Marks  2-1,  Melrose  6-0,  Middlesex  4-0, 
Arlington  5-1,  Browne  and  Nichols  3-0,  Medford  Independents  4-1,  Brookline 
1-0,  English  14-0,  and  Cambridge  3-0. 

The  first  Cambridge  game  was  played  in  slush  and  water.  Newton  led, 
at  the  end  of  the  first  half  two  to  one.  Cambridge  came  back  in  the  second  half 
and  outplayed  our  boys,  scoring  three  goals.  The  first  game  with  Brookline 
was  a  tight  affair.  No  scoring  was  done  until  the  last  few  minutes  of  play  when 
O'Hearn  of  Brookline  shot  a  long  goal  through  a  broken  field.  Newton  tried 
hard  to  tie  up  the  score  but  the  whistle  blew  too  soon.  The  tables  were  turned 
in  our  second  game  with  Brookline.  Coady  shot  the  only  goal  in  the  first  part 
of  the  game.  Brookline's  efforts  to  score  were  useless  on  account  of  the  fine 
playing  of  Owen  and  Richmond.  The  final  game  of  the  season  with  Cambridge 
was  an  easy  3-0  win,  in  which  game  Newton  was  at  no  time  in  danger. 

Taking  all  in  all,  the  season  was  a  great  success,  and  although  we  did  not 
win  the  Triangular  League  Championship,  our  team  was  considered  the  equal  of 
any  Greater  Boston  team. 

Captain  George  Owen  was  given  a  position  on  the  Interscholastic  team,  and 
Richmond  and  Crosby  were  given  honorable  mention.  Sly  and  Coady  also  put 
up  a  good  game  throughout  the  season. 

Next  year's  team  will  have  as  a  foundation  Hodder  and  Sly  on  the  defense 
and  Rane,  Crosby,  Coady,  Seavey,  Scott,  and  Cole  on  the  offense. 
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WEED  LUITWEILER  FORD    (-MGR.)  GRAHAM 

RICHARDS  BELL  RYALL  PALMER   (CAPT.)  MOORE  ALLEN 
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Stephen  Palmer,  Captain 


Raymond  Ford,  Manager 


NEWTON'S     1919    track    season    may    be    summed     up    in    two    words; 
"hard  luck".     In  the  first  place  Captain  Merrill  Nutting  and  Bob  Garrity 
were  unable  to  run  on  account  of  sickness.     Steve  Palmer,  who  was  then 
elected  captain,  was  laid  up  twice  during  the  season,  and  Moore  was  unable  to 
compete  in  one  meet  because  of  a  bad  leg. 

The  season  opened  with  the  Interclass  Meet.  The  Seniors  won  this  by  a 
comfoi table  margin.  Henry  Moore  was  the  individual  star,  winning  the  "30", 
the  "300",  and  the  standing  broad  jump.  Captain  "Steve"  was  sick  a^d  could 
not  run,  much  to  the  disappointment  of  all.  The  next  meet  was  with  Com- 
merce. Newton  lost  59-18.  Neither  Palmer  nor  Moore  were  able  to  run,  and 
consequently  Commerce  won  all  the  first,  and  most  of  the  seconds  and  thirds. 
The  meet  with  Boston  English  was  cancelled,  Medford  being  our  next  oppon- 
ent. Newton  lost  again,  78^  to  63|.  This  was  due  to  the  fact  that  our 
Juniors  scored  only  If  points.      Palmer  and   Moore  were  the  stars  for  Newton. 

Newton  finished  sixth  with  ~\  points  in  the  Boston  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Meet. 
Steve  Palmer  came  second  in  the  "600",  and  our  relay  team  made  the  second  best 
time  of  the  day.  In  a  meet  held  in  the  East  Armory  with  the  Juniors  and  Inter- 
mediates of  Medford,  Marblehead,  and  Commerce,  Newton  finished  fourth  with 
16.1  points.  Richards  was  our  best  man,  winning  first  in  the  "600"  and  second 
in  the  dash. 

Newtons  first  win  was  against  Wakefield,  42-26.  The  feature  race  of  this 
meet  was  the  "600"  in  which  Palmer  beat  Batten  of  Wakefield  by  5  yards. 
In  the  State  Relay  Carnival,  Newton's  team  got  as  far  as  the  semi-finals,  then 
lost  a  close  race  to  East  Boston  High,  mainly  through  the  efforts  of  Nolan.  Steve 
Palmer  entered  the  "440"  in  the  B.  A.  A.  Meet.  He  ran  a  pretty  race  and  was 
leading  on  the  last  bank,  when  he  tripped  and  fell.  This  fall  robbed  him  of  an 
almost  sure  win,  and  was  certainly  the  toughest  of  luck. 

Our  last  dual  meet  was  with  Boston  College  High.  The  outcome  rested  on 
the  relay  race.  Newton  led  at  first,  but  Boston  College  High  finished  strong  and 
won  by  a  scant  three  yards.  This  gave  them  the  meet.  "Steve"  won  the  "600" 
as  usual. 

In  the  State  Meet  held  at  the  East  Armory,  Newton  scored  5  points.  In 
a  fast  race  Steve  Palmer  won  the  "600",  lowering  the  record  some  5  seconds. 
This  meet  ended  the  season.     Willis  Bell  will  be  next  year's  captain. 
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SMITH  BLODGETT 

AY'LES  HAYES 


COWING  CHADWICK  SLY  YOUNG  KERRIVAN  FARRELL  HARRIS  LYON 

SEAVEY  GULIAN  PEPPARD  OWEN  SAWYER  <CAPT.)  DICKINSON    (cOACH) 

RICHMOND  MOORE  NAGLE  LEETE  b'.IORKMAN 

LEARNARD   (MGR.)  WEED 
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Fred  Sawyer,  Captain 


Edward  Learnard,  Manager 


With  but  three  veterans  from  last  year,  Coach  Dickinson   has  developed 
a  strong  team  to  represent  Newton  in  her  first  season  in  the   Suburban 
League.     Captain  Fred  Sawyer  and    George  Owen  will  do    the  bulk  of 
the  pitching,  and  Seavey  and  Gulian  will  divide  the  catching  assignments. 

Thus  far  Peppard  has  been  the  choice  for  first  base,  Ayles  for  second,  Rich- 
mond for  short  stop,  and  Kerrivan  for  third.  All  but  Richmond  are  on  the  team 
for  the  first  time. 

Moore  will  hold  down  left  field,  Owen  center  field,  and  either  Hayes  or 
B'jorkman  will  be  seen  at  right.  When  Owen  pitches  Sawyer  will  play  center. 
The  main  batting  strength  of  the  team  rests  in  Sawyer,  Owen,  and  Richmond. 
They  are  long  and  timely  hitters,  and  should  cause  the  opposing  pitchers  consid- 
erable trouble. 

At  the  present  writing  Newton  has  played  three  games,  and  has  won  them 
all.  The  opener  was  with  Cambridge  Latin.  Captain  Sawyer  was  invincible 
on  the  mound,  striking  out  fourteen,  and  allowing  but  two  hits.  The  final 
score  was.  10-4.     Richmond  and  Owen  both  hit  well. 

Brookline  was  our  second  opponent.  In  the  first  inning  they  secured  a  two 
run  lead  off  Sawyer,  mostly  through  errors,  but  this  lead  did  not  last  long.  New- 
ton began  to  hammer  Brookline's  best  pitchers,  and  before  the  game  was  over 
five  runs  were  scored.  Sawyer  pitched  another  fine  game.  He  struck  out  ten 
and  allowed  two  hits.  In  addition  to  this  he  contributed  three  hits  himself. 
"Bunny"  Ayles  also  hit  well.  "Hen"  Moore  made  a  phenomenal  catch  in  left 
field. 

The  third  game  was  with  Maiden.  Owen  started  in  the  box  for  Newton, 
but  was  taken  out  after  passing  two  men  and  hitting  one.  Sawyer  stepped  in 
and  held  Maiden  in  his  hands  for  a  few  innings.  Owen  was  then  sent  back,  and 
he  retrieved  his  losses  by  holding  Maiden  without  a  hit.  Shea  and  Cowing  pitched 
the  last  two  innings.  The  whole  Newton  team  hit  the  ball  at  will  throughout 
the  game,  and  won  10-1. 

If  the  season  continues  as  well  as  it  has  begun,  Newton  should  have  a  wonder- 
ful chance  to  win  the  league  championship.  The  team  certainly  deserves  the 
heartiest  of  support,  and  it  is  hoped  that  a  large  crowd  of  loyal  rooters  will  attend 
every  game. 
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LEETE  LORD   (llRG.)  FAIRFIELD 

HOLMES  CROSBY   (cAPT.) 


Edgar  Crosby,  Captain 


Harrison  Fairfield,  Manager 


UNDER  the  leadership  of  Captain  Crosby,  a  successful  tennis  team  is  expected 
this  year.     Harrison  Fairfield  was  elected    Manager  following  Howland 
Lord's  leaving  school.     The  players,  all  of  whom  are  veterans,  include 
Crosby,  Fairfield,  Leete,  Holmes,  and  Hill. 

Leete,  Crosb}',  and  Fairfield  will  take  care  of  the  singles,  and  those  who  pair 
up  best  will  make  up  the  doubles. 

Ex-Manager  Howland  Lord  had  arranged  an  attractive  schedule  consisting 
of  the  following  dates: 

Worcester  Academy  at  Worcester 

Ljmn  Classical  at  Lynn 

Concord  at  Newton 

Milton  Academy  at  Milton 

16,  17  Interscholastics  at  Harvard 

Andover  at  Andover 

Manchester  at  Manchester 

Brookline  at  Newton 

June    10         St.  Marks  at  Southboro 


May 

3 

May 

7 

May 

10 

May 

15 

May 

16 

May 

21 

May 

24 

May 

31 
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PALMER  TRUE  FAWCETT  WARD  MUNRO 

LORD  POTTER   (CAPT)  BLODGETT   (MGR)  HEWINS 
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Frederick  Potter,  Captain 


Frederick  Blodgett,  Manager 


THIS  year,  for  the  first  time,  Newton  was  represented  by  a  rifle  team.    The 
call  for  candidates  brought   out  a  large  number.      From  these  a  fairly 
good  team  was  selected.     Potter  was  elected  Captain  and  Blodgett  Manager. 
Contests  were  arranged  with  English  High,  Country  Day,  and  Harvard  Fresh- 
men.    Although  Newton  lost  them  all,  the  boys  made  a  fine  showing  considering 
the  fact  that  it  was  the  team's  first  year. 

The  best  shots  that  were  developed  were  Potter,  Drevin,  Blodgett,  Munro, 
Fawcett  and  True.  We  all  hope  that  a  team  will  be  organized  next  year,  and 
wish  it  the  best  of  luck. 


81 


SCHULTZ  BRCNER  HUGHES  KELLAR  OWES  WEBSTER 

PEDLEY  LYON   (MGR)  STEBBIXS   (CAPT)  DANIELS  STUBBS 
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THE  field  hockey  season  of  1918-19  has  been  an  off  year  for  Newton.     With 
only  five  veterans  back,   Miss  Flanders  faced  the   difficult  situation   of 
breaking-in  enough  "green-'uns"  to  make  up  a  team  in    a   very   limited 
amount  of  time.     However,  the  girls  were  so  enthusiastic  and  so  willing  to  work, 
that  our  coach  found  good  material  in  the  following: 

Anne  Brunei-,  w.  g. 

Eleanor  Lyon  (Mgr.),  inside  forward 

Loretta  Hughes,  center  forward 

Helen  Schultz,  inside  forward 

Katherine  Daniels,  w.  g. 

Elinor  Pedley,  half  back 

Dorothy  Stebbins  (Capt.),  center  halfback 

Frances  Owen,  half  back 

Marion  Kellar,  fullback 

Olive  Webster,  fullback 

Eleanor  Stubbs,  guard 

In  the  class  games  this  year,  the  Freshmen  class  was  defeated  in  a  hard 
struggle  by  the  Sophomores,  while  the  Seniors  went  down  at  the  hands  of  the 
Juniors.     The  championship  was  won  by  the  Juniors. 

A  schedule,  including  only  two  games  (influenzal)  Avas  arranged.     Although 
Newton  fought  bravely  she  was  defeated  7-2  by  Lexington,  winning  however  a 
grand  and  glorious  victory  over  the  Alumnae  with  a  score  of  3-1. 
We  sincerely  hope  that   1920  will  put  it  over,  and  that  Captain  Eleanor  Lyon's 
team  may  win  those  much  longed-for  "Block-N's." 
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FURLONG  WHEELER  PEDLEY  HOLMES 

ESTY  LYON  (CAPT)  DELANO 
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GOING  out  to  basketball?     Sure!     That's  been  the  spirit  this  year.     And 
3tou  ought  to  have  seen  the  Freshmen!     Such  enthusiasm!     (You  see, 
they  licked  the   Sophomores.)     From   the   many  promising   candidates, 
Miss  Keyes  chose  the  following  to  serve  on  the  school  team : 

Betty  Boutell  (Mgr.) 
Ruth  Furlong,  forward 
Loretta  Hughes,  forward 
Eleanor  Lyon  (C apt.),  forward 
Laliah  Curry,  goal 
Joyce  Delano,  goal 
Muriel  Esty,  goal 
Elinor  Pedley,  center 
Katherine  Holmes,  side-center 
Elinor  Wheeler,  side-center 
Miss  Kees  innovated  the  custom  this  year  of  playing  more  than  one  set 
of  class  games.     The  Sophomores  were  beaten  both  times  by  the  Freshmen, 
and  the  Seniors  first  defeated,  then  tied,  and  finally  beat  the  Juniors.     '19  then 
held  the  championship. 

As  in  the  hockey  schedule,  the  number  of  basketball  games  was  very  small. 
We  played  Lasell  twice,  and  were  defeated  both  times,  97-38,  and  30-18.  On 
March  1,  the  team  gained  a  victory  over  the  Winsor  school,  although  Winsor 
put  up  a  good  fight. 

Here's  to  next  year's  team!  We  wish  Captain  Barbara  Smith  all  the  success 
in  the  world! 
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WATSON 
DONOVAN 


YOUNG 
SPAULDING 


LTJTZ 
SMITH 


TOje  Bops'  Beimtmg  Club 


THE  Boys'  Debating  Club  has  had  a  very  successful  year.  With  practically 
no  assistance  from  the  faculty  it  has  carried  on  its  work  in  a  most  creditable 
way.  The  officers  for  the  year  were  as  foUows:  Raymond  Ford,  President; 
Benjamin  Lane,  Vice-President;  Walter  Dodge,  Secretary-Treasurer.  A  large 
number  of  boj^s  joined  the  club  this  year  and  they  found  the  meetings  most 
entertaining  and  instructive.  These  meetings  were  held  every  other  Monday 
in  the  Lecture  Hall.  In  a  year  so  full  of  political  and  social  happenings  of 
international  importance,  no  difficult}'  was  experienced  in  finding  questions  for 
debate.  The  study  necessary  for  preparing  arguments  on  these  questions  has 
helped  considerably  to  acquaint  the  members  with  facts  well  worth  knowing.  No 
doubt  the  experience  in  considering  and  forming  opinions  about  important  world 
questions  will  be  a  great  asset  to  these  citizens  of  tomorrow. 

During  the  year  a  Varsity  Debating  Team  was  chosen.  It  was  composed  of  the 
following  students:  Spaulding,  Ford,  Donovan,  Martin,  Fuller,  and  Smith  with 
Lane  and  Lutz  as  substitutes.  The  business  affairs  of  the  team  were  in  the  hands 
of  Howland  Lord  and  his  assistants,  Watson  and  Young. 
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ONE  of  the  most  prominent  and  active  of  our  school  organizations  is  the 
Girls'  Debating  Club.  During  1918  and  1919  this  club  has  enjoyed  a 
most  successful  season.  The  officers  for  the  year  are  as  follows:  Miss 
Helen  Hardy,  President;  Miss  Doris  Fales,  Vice-President;  and  Miss  Susanne 
Dunleavy,  Secretary- Treasurer.  The  girls  were  greatly  assisted  in  their  work  by 
Miss  Flora  Smith  of  the  English  Department.  Meetings  were  held  every  Monday 
morning  at  eight-thirty  in  Room  37.  Current  topics  were  discussed  by  selected 
teams.  On  one  occasion  a  debate  was  held  with  a  team  from  the  Boys'  Debating 
Club  and  the  girls  were  defeated. 

Friday,  February  twenty-first  one  of  the  Triangular  League  debates  with 
Somerville  High  was  held  in  the  hall.  Miss  Helen  Allen,  Miss  Esma  Brown,  and 
Miss  Ruth  W.  Ayres  argued  for  the  negative  on  the  following  question:  Resolved, 
that  in  accordance  with  House  Bill  No.  492,  the  neighboring  towns  and  cities 
mentioned  in  that  bill  should  be  annexed  to  Boston.  Our  girls  argued  well, 
but  the  decision  was  unanimously  in  favor  of  the  affirmative. 

Friday,  March  seventh  a  team  from  Newton  participated  in  another  Tri- 
angular debate  at  Brookline.  Miss  Chipman,  Miss  Hardy,  and  Miss  Parker 
represented  our  school.     They  were  defeated. 

We  are  glad  to  say  that  the  Girls'  Debating  Club  secured  a  larger  number  of 
members  this  year  than  ever  before,  the  total  membership  being  thirty-seven. 
The  popularity  of  this  organization  seems  to  be  growing  and  we  hope  that  in 
future  years  the  club  will  continue  to  play  a  prominent  part  in  the  activities  of 
the  school. 
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THE  Newton  High  School  Orchestra  has  enjoyed  a  very  successful  year 
during  1918  and  1919.     While  little  has  been  heard  of   "this  organization, 

it  has  been  working  faithfully  all  through  the  3rear.  Its  appearances  in 
public  have  included  the  exercises  at  Christmas  time  and  the  debates  held  with 
other  schools,  while  members  of  the  English  Club  have  no  doubt  heard  many  of 
its  efforts  in  a  rather  informal  way  on  Friday  afternoons.  Unfortunately, 
candidates  for  the  orchestra  are  not  so  easily  found  as  those  for  other  school 
activities.  Membership  in  this  organization  involves  all  the  hard  work  but  little 
of  the  glamour  of  the  more  spectacular  features  of  school  life. 

Mr.  Walton  is  especially  to  be  congratulated  for  his  excellent  work  in  con- 
ducting the  orchestra.  He  has  obtained  remarkable  results  with  the  material 
at  his  disposal.  To  direct  a  group  of  amateur  musicians  is  a  task  requiring 
the  utmost  patience  and  unselfish  interest.  Only  the  remarkable  qualities  of 
leadership  which  characterize  Mr.  Walton  could  have  kept  up  the  interest  and 
enthusiasm  of  the  members  of  the  orchestra. 

To  lessen  the  confusion  in  rehearsals  and  to  enable  him  to  give  his  undivided 
attention  to  the  orchestra,  itself,  Mr.  Walton  decided  to  appoint  a  librarian  to 
distribute,  collect,  and  take  charge  of  the  music.  Our  well-known  flutist  seemed 
eminently  fitted  for  a  position  of  this  kind  and  was  appointed,  His  discharge  of 
the  duties  conferred  upon  him  has  justified  the  confidence  which  our  director 
had  in  his  ability  and  his  administration  has  been  a  great  success. 

The  activities  of  the  orchestra  have  included,  to  a  great  degree,  work  on  the 
following  selections:  "Faust,"  "Robin  Hood,"  "Flickering  Firelight,"  and 
"Flight  of  Birds,"  while  some  attention  has  been  given  to  lighter  music  of  the 
popular  and  patriotic  variety. 

PERSONNEL  OF  THE  ORCHESTRA 

Horace  M.  Walton,  Director 
P.  H.  Estes,  Librarian 

Violins 

Winthrop  Whitaker  Robert  T.  Person 

Hyman  Shrier  Howard  L.  Rich 

Gertrude  Perry  Phyllis  Berger 

Cello 
Helen  T.  Sawyer 

Piano 
Dorothy  McCaul 

Flute 
Phillip  H.  Estes 

Clarinet 
Roger  A.  Lutz 

Cornet 
Donald  T.  Cunningham 
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FEW  people  realize  the  importance  of  a  school  magazine.  It  is  a  well-known 
fact  that  every  school  of  any  worth  always  publishes  some  sort  of  a  student 

periodical;  so  the  average  student  naturally  expects  his  own  school  to 
have  one  as  a  matter  of  course.  He  subscribes  to  it  with  a  certain  sense  of  duty 
or  obligation,  and  possibly  reads  it  in  the  same  spirit.  The  great  thing,  therefore, 
in  a  school  magazine  is  to  raise  it  above  this  everyday  standard,  to  make  it  a 
publication  of  compelling  interest,  a  paper  requiring  the  support  and  cooperation 
of  ever}*  single  student.  Each  one  will  be  eager  to  subscribe  to  a  magazine  which 
he  knows  is  his  very  own.  and  he  will  feel  a  certain  responsibility  and  pride  in 
each  issue. 

We  think  that  the  Xewton  High  School  Review  embodies  these  features, 
and  these  requisites  for  a  successful  school  periodical.  It  has  been  lifted  above 
that  state,  only  a  little  better  than  failure. — mediocrity.  It  is  essentially  the 
students'  own  magazine. 

The  Review  for  1918-1919  has  been  most  successful.  In  spite  of  the  great 
increase  in  the  expense  of  publication,  the  subscription  price  has  remained  the 
same  as  in  former  years.  According  to  certain  statistics  published  in  a  current 
issue,  there  are  in  the  Review  relatively  more  words  of  reading  matter  per 
dollar  than  in  any  other  school  paper.  All  this  is  due  to  the  remarkable  business 
ability  of  Manager  Spence  and  his  assistants. 

Other  features  of  the  magazine  have  been  of  much  interest.  With  many 
alumni  in  service,  the  "Among  Our  Graduates'"  department  has  been  more  exten- 
sive and  more  interesting  this  year  than  ever  before.  Nearly  the  whole  Januar\" 
number  of  the  Review  was  devoted  to  letters  from  Xewton  boys  in  the  service. 
The  treatment  of  topics  of  current  interest  in  the  editorial  department  is  to  be 
praised.  It  seemed  good  to  see  a  few  decent  editorials  in  this  column  rather  than 
the  paragraphs  of  apologies  and  regrets  sometimes  found  there.  The  contents  of 
the  "Base  Hits"  department,  though  scant}*,  were  original,  humorous,  and  of 
interest  to  the  readers.  Ford  handled  the  discussion  of  athletics  with  his  usual 
"pep,"  and  the  other  departments  of  the  magazine  were  well  managed. 

It  is  indeed  a  pleasure  to  feel  that  our  school  magazine  has  been  such  a  suc- 
cess. For  a  school  is  often  judged  by  its  magazine,  particularly  where  this  is 
the  only  element  by  which  intercourse  with  that  school  is  maintained.  Xewton 
High,  so  famed  in  other  fields,  may  be  justly  proud  of  her  Review. 
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Editor-in-Chief 
R.  K.  Turner 

Business  Manager 
Stockbridge  S.  Spence 


Walter  Dodge 


Assistant  Editors 

Katherine  Auryansen 


Robert  Hayes 


Assistant  Managers 
Benjamin  Fawcett 


Benjamin  P.  Lane 


Among  Our  Graduates 
Catharine  Jones 

Around  the  Hall 
Winthrop  Whitaker 

Exchanges 
Emma  Wilder  June  Heath 


* 

Athletics 
Raymond  Ford 

Girls'  Athletics 
Catharine  Carlson 

Harold  Scott 

Base  Hits 

Art 

Hilda  Lawrence 
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OXE  of  the  most  useful  and  interesting  organizations  of  our  school  is  the 
Student  Council.  This  is  a  student  legislative  body  composed  of  students 
from  the  various  classes.  The  classes  are  represented  as  follows:  the 
Seniors  by  sixteen  students,  the  Juniors  by  eight,  the  Sophomores  by  four,  and 
the  Freshmen  by  two.  The  class  presidents  are  also  members.  The  Council 
is  divided  into  two  distinct  bodies,  the  Boys'  Student  Council  and  the  Girls' 
Student  Council.  While  joint  meetings  are  often  held,  each  of  these  groups  has 
its  own  individual  organization  and  jurisdiction.  The  Council  represents  the 
response  to  a  natural  demand  on  the  part  of  students  for  some  measure  of  self- 
government.  The  facuhy  cooperates  with  the  student  council  in  every  possible 
way  and  to  this  cooperation  is  due  the  remarkable  unanimity  of  faculty  and  pupils 
which  characterizes  our  school.  To  facilitate  more  efficient  administration, 
the  Council  is  divided  into  various  committees  each  of  which  is  in  charge  of  a 
definite  phase  of  school  life. 

This  year  the  Student  Council  was  rather  late  in  being  formed,  but  the  fact 
that  such  an  organization  exists,  has  been  of  itself  an  important  factor  in  main- 
taining a  spirit  of  democracy  and  responsibility  in  the  school.  When  students 
are  entrusted  with  the  important  task  of  self-government,  they  develop  a  sense 
of  responsibility  and  pride  in  their  school  which  helps  school  discipline  very  much. 
At  the  first  joint  meeting  of  the  Council  the  important  matter  of  organization 
was  attended  to.  The  boys  elected  the  following  officers:  Merrill  Nutting, 
President;  Mianese  Gulian,  Vice-President;  Stephen  Palmer,  Secretary;  Walter 
Dodge,  Treasurer.  The  girls  chose  the  following:  Helen  Shelton,  President; 
Katharine  Holmes,  Vice-President;  Isabella  Walsh,  Secretary-Treasurer. 
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BOLSTER  SLY  GULIAN  STAFFORD        OWEN       BLODGETT        LAWLOR        ROSS       LOVEJOY 

HARRIMAN  PARKER  ALLEN  LYON       BRUNER       HOLMES       DUNMORE       DODGE       AURYANSEN       WILDER 

WEED  FRENCH  EATON  CARTER  SCHWARTZ  HICKS 

LAFFIE        GARRITY        BARTLETT       PALMER       SHELTON       NUTTING       WALSH       LEARNARD       BELCHER       MCDAVITT 
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Seniors 
Hope  Parker 
Dorothy-  Hieks 
Gertrude  Swart  z 
Helen  Shelton 
Katherine  Auryansen 
Katherine  Holmes 
Ruth  Belcher 
Marie  LafEe 


Juniors 
Anne  Brunei' 
Dorothy  Dunmore 
Eunice  Harriman 
Isabella  "Walsh 

Sophomores 
Madelon  Bartlett 
Janet  Eaton 
Martha  Carter 

Freshmen 
Margaret  French 


23ops 

Seniors 
Merrill  Nutting,  ex-officio 
Walter  Love  joy 
Mianese  Gulian 
Stephen  Palmer 
Walter  Dodge 
Marshall  Bolster 
Feny  Allen 
George  Owen 
Philip  Wilder 

Juniors 
Frederick  Blodgett 
Edward  Learnard 
Belden  Sly 
Alonzo  Rogers  Weed 

Sophomores 
Xorman  Ross 
Alfred  Stafford 
Clarence  McDavitt 

Freshmen 
David  Lawlor 
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President Marshall  Bolster 

Vice-President Dorothy  Lockett 

Secretary Katherine  Holmes 

Treasurer Philip  Wilder 

THE  English  Club  holds  a  distinctive  place  among  the  organizations  of  the 
Newton  High  School.  It  is  the  only  one  of  its  kind  and  boasts  a  larger 
membership  than  any  other  school  association.  When  we  think  of  the  re- 
quirements for  admission  to  this  club,  the  large  number  of  its  members  speaks 
well  for  the  scholarship  of  Newton  High  students.  Not  being  a  member  our- 
selves, we  feel  perfectly  at  liberty  to  characterize  the  students  belonging  to  the 
English  Club  as  the  "intellectual  aristocracy"  of  the  school. 

The  work  of  the  English  Club  besides  being  very  entertaining  is  also  most 
instructive  and  offers  a  valuable  supplement  to  the  regular  English  work  of  the 
school.  Much  credit  is  due  to  Mrs.  Mills  and  the  other  teachers  of  the  English 
Department  who  have  helped  to  provide  interesting  and  instructive  programs. 
The  club  met  once  a  month  and  the  added  delights  of  refreshments  enhanced 
the  charm  of  nearly  every  meeting. 

At  the  first  meeting,  Wednesday,  November  sixth,  the  officers  for  the  coming 
year  were  elected.  They  were  as  follows:  Marshall  Bolster,  President;  Dorothy 
Lockett,  Vice-President;  Katherine  Holmes,  Secretary;  Philip  Wilder,  Treasurer. 

At  a  meeting  held  November  twenty-third,  Miss  Roach  of  the  Henry  Jewett 
Players  gave  an  interesting  talk  about  her  life  and  experiences.  Saturday, 
December  fourth,  the  members  of  the  club  accepted  an  invitation  to  see,  "The 
Importance  of  Being  Earnest"  at  the  Copley  Theatre. 

During  the  year  many  other  interesting  meetings  were  held.  The  club  has 
indeed  been  a  great  success  and  we  hope  that  it  will  continue  to  exist  in  future 
years. 
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Jfflembers  of  the  Cngltsf)  Qllut) 


Pops; 


Ferry  Allen 
R.  E.  Anderson 
Robert  Brigham 
Richardson  Brown 
Marcus  Croker 
Walter  Dodge 
Francis  Donovan 
Harrison  Fairfield 
Raymond  Ford 
William  Frew 
Roscoe  Fuller 
David  Grant 


Barbara  Abbott 
Helen  Allen 
Elizabeth  Arnold 
Katherine  Auryansen. 
Ruth  Ayres 
Ruth  W.  Ayres 
Elsa  Badger 
Aldyth  Barrett 
Ruth  Belcher 
Lois  Bjornson 
Eleanor  Bright 
Barbara  Butler 
Grace  Chellis 
Katherine  Chipman 
Dorothea  Collins 
Clara  Coulton 
Ruth  Crossman 
Laliah  Curry 
Dorothy  Durgin 
Maxine  Elliott 
Dorothy  Emery 
Muriel  Esty 
Doris  Fales 
Catherine  Foy 
Marion  Freethy 
Ruth  Furlong 
Ruth  Gordon 
Dorothy  Hicks 
Marguerite  Jones 
Anna  Kalb 


James  Hewins,  Jr. 
Benjamin  Lane 
Charles  Martin 
Gordon  McClennan 
Henry  Moore 
Lincoln  Simons 
Carl  Smith 
Francis  Wales 
Arthur  Walworth 
Harry  Watson 
Howard  Whittaker 


<§irte 


Katherine  Knapp 
Marie  Lafne 
Lillian  Lehmann 
Margaret  Longfellow 
M.  Thora  Ludy 
Mildred  McLeod 
Helen  Mumford 
Mary  Newhall 
Bessie  Noble 
Mary  Olmstead 
Hope  Parker 
Doris  Payne 
Elinor  Pedley 
Gertrude  Perry 
Barbara  Rich 
Gladys  Ross 
Gertrude  Ross 
Charlotte  Rowe 
Helen  Sawyer 
Gertrude  Schwartz 
Barbara  Smith 
Amalia  Sperl 
Emily  Talbot 
Isabel  Tice 
Evelyn  Towle 
Natalie  True 
Marjorie  Wentworth 
Eleanor  Wheeler 
Emma  Wilder 
Roslind  Winslow 
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Agwinaldo  Jefferson William  H.  Blandy 

Richards'  Colored  Janitor 

Raymond  Richards Raymond  Ford 

United  States  Secret  Service  Official  and  New  York  Manager 
of  the  Rainbow  Copper  Co. 

Reddy         

Western  Union  Telegraph  Messenger 

John  Drayton 

Salesman  for  the  Bemis  Vacuum  Cleaner  Co. 

Edith  Ladd 

Richards1  Sweetheart 


Alan  Groves 
Harry  Watson 
Emma  Wilder 


Dawson  . 
Williams  . 
Robinson  . 
Flannigan 

Smith 

Thomas  Hall 
Heinrich  Vogel 
Mike  Donovan 
Hilda  Olsen     . 
Mary  Andrews 
George  Foster 
Miss  Webster 
Alfred  Ladd    . 


Secret  Service  Operatives 

Bolshevist  Leader 

German  Bolshevist  Wireless  Operator 

East  Side  Bolshevist 

Swedish  Bolshevist 

English  Bolshevist 

Ladd's  Janitor 

Ladd's  Private  Secretary 


Marcus  Croker 

Paul  Doherty 

George  Owen 

Robert  Whittinghill 

Josselyn  Young 


Harry  Watson 

Philip  Wilder 

Ferry  Allen 

Dorothy  Lockett 

Emily  Talbot 

Harry  Watson 

Mary  Olmstead 

Benjamin  Lane 


Capitalist  and  President  of  the  Northeastern  Shipbuilding 

Corporation 

THE  MANAGEMENT 

Robert  E.  Anderson,  Jr.,  Director 

Francis  B.  Donovan,  Business  Manager 

Sibley  Freeman,  Stage  Manager 


Mrs.  Mills 


Teachers'  Committee 
Miss  Richardson 


Miss  Hearsey 
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THE  annual  English  Club  play  presented  by  members  of  the  Senior  Class 
on  May  sixteenth  and  seventeenth  was  a  great  success.  It  was  a  clever, 
snappy  play  entitled  "If,"  written  by  Robert  E.  Anderson,  Jr.  and  R.  K. 
Turner  of  the  Class  of  1919.  The  plot  was  very  interesting  and  well  worked  out. 
Remarkable  opportunity  was  given  for  acting  and  stage  work.  The  proceeds 
were  used  for  erecting  bronze  memorials  for  the  heroic  dead  of  the  Newton  High 
School. 

The  whole  action  of  the  play  takes  place  between  eight  and  nine-thirty 
o'clock,  February  fourteenth,  nineteen  hundred  nineteen.  The  three  different 
scenes  are  three  offices  in  a  New  York  skyscraper.  The  Bolsheviki  headquarters 
are  on  the  top  floor,  while  Richard's  office  is  directly  beneath. 

The  play  opens  with  Agwinaldo  Jefferson,  Richard's  colored  Janitor  sweeping 
his  employer's  office.  Aggie  is  rather  lax  in  his  moral  conceptions  and  is  not 
troubled  much  by  his  conscience,  a  callous  organ,  according  to  its  owner,  as 
tough  as  the  sole  of  his  shoe.  Raymond  Richards,  a  Secret  Service  official 
posing  as  a  business  man,  enters  in  great  excitement.  He  wishes  to  telephone 
some  important  instructions,  but  is  interrupted,  first  by  Reddy,  a  Western  Union 
Telegraph  messenger  boy,  and  later  by  Drayton,  a  salesman  for  the  Bemis 
Vacuum  Cleaner  Co.  The  latter,  while  expounding  the  merits  of  the  household 
appliance  from  our  neighboring  metropolis,  secretly  spies  on  Richards  and 
discovers  his  true  identity.  Unfortunately  the  latter  is  forced  to  conceal  his 
real  calling  even  from  his  sweetheart,  Edith  Ladd,  who  now  enters  and  taunts 
her  lover  with  being  a  slacker.  After  her  departure,  the  Secret  Service  operatives 
whom  Richards  has  summoned  for  a  raid  on  the  Bolshevists,  arrive. 

In  the  second  act  the  Bolshevists  are  shown  with  their  leader,  Thomas  Hall, 
who  proves  to  be  our  friend,  the  vacuum  cleaner  agent.  Just  after  Heinie,  the 
wireless  operator,  finishes  sending  out  orders  for  an  international  revolution, 
the  place  is  raided  by  Richards,  everyone  being  captured  except  Hall,  who  had 
just  left.  Thanks  to  Richard's  timely  work  on  the  previous  evening,  the  wireless 
calls  never  reached  their  proper  destinations,  and  the  world-wide  upheaval  is 
precluded. 

The  third  act  takes  place  in  the  office  of  Alfred  Ladd,  financier  and  ship- 
builder. The  scene  opens  with  Edith  weeping  for  shame  at  what  she  considers 
the  rank  cowardice  of  her  lover.  Foster,  Ladd's  janitor  comes  for  his  morning 
work  and  stealthily  drops  some  crystals  in  the  water  cooler.  Suddenly,  Richards 
bursts  in  and  arrests  Foster  who  proves  to  be  Hall,  the  Bolshevik  leader,  in 
disguise.  By  a  clever  trick,  the  latter  escapes,  but  is  captured  by  Richard's 
men  outside.  Edith,  who  has  taken  a  drink  from  the  water-cooler,  now  faints, 
and  everyone  thinks  she  has  been  poisoned.  But  the  Bolshevist's  plan  had  failed 
through  a  careless  mistake  and  Edith  soon  revives.  The  others  prudently 
depart,  and  she  and  Richards  enjoy  a  very  satisfactory  exchange  of  explanations 
and — shall  we  say — endearments. 
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FROM  the  saddened  children  of  France,  came  the  plea — "Avez  vous  une  place 
dans  votre  coeur  pour  nous?" — and   the  Class  of  1919  answered — "Xous 

avons  une  grande  place  dans  votre  coeur  pour  vous," — and  voted  to  appro- 
priate 873  that  some  little  fatherless  child  in  France  could  be  made  happier. 
The  little  child  for  whom  we  will  care  for  two  years,  is  Roger  Pompier,  who  was 
born  April  23,  1914.  only  a  little  over  three  months  before  the  War  broke  out. 
His  father  was  killed  at  the  front,  leaving  little  Roger,  his  sister  Lucienne 
and  their  mother  with  no  means  of  support.  The  mother  is  a  couturiere  and 
will  now  be  able  to  have  the  child  at  home  instead  of  in  an  institution.  Their 
address  is  Chez  Mme  Veuve  Pompier,  83  rue  Ridat,  Paris,  France. 

Although  soon  we  will  scatter  far  from  each  other,  we  hope  through  the  interest 
in  and  love  for  this  little  unfortunate  child,  to  keep  in  closer  touch  with  one  another 
knowing  that  the  spirit  of  our  Class  has  gone  three  thousand  miles  across  the 
sea  to  show  our  appreciation  for  those  who  died  for  France  and  the  world. 
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Jitane 

LILLY    McEgan  lay  at  full  length  in  a  long  deck  chair  on  the  porch.      A 
small  yellow  dog,  generally  known  as  "Santy"  lay  on  the  edge  of  the  porch, 

dreaming  dreams  of  fat  rabbits  and  marrow  bones.  His  full  name  was 
Henri  Rene  Guy  de  Maupassant,  but  nobody  called  him  that,  except  on  state 
occasions.  There  was  one  other  character  already  in  the  scene,  but  he  was  for 
the  moment  invisible. 

It  was  a  typical  mid- August  afternoon  in  a  small  country  town.  The 
sun  was  beginning  its  long  coast  to  the  horizon.  The  mercury  was  knocking  at 
the  top  of  the  thermometer  and  dust  was  everywhere.  A  slight  haze  obscured 
the  distant  hills. 

Santy  dreamt  of  a  rabbit  hunt;  subdued  barks  escaped  him  at  intervals. 

Billy  dozed  comfortably  in  his  chair.  He  was  a  freckled  youth  of  some 
seventeen  years,  not  over  energetic,  and  particularly  not  so  at  that  moment. 

The  dream  rabbit  fled  down  the  street  with  Santy  in  hot  pursuit. 
.  A  few  blocks  up  a  young  lady  appeared  on  the  corner,  paused  as  if  undecided, 
and  finally  turned  down  in  the  direction  of  the  unconscious  Billy.  She  was  not 
a  striking  beauty,  but  had  a  pleasant,  good-looking  face.  Our  feminine  readers 
know  how  she  was  dressed,  and  our  masculine  dittos  do  not  care,  so  we  will  not 
risk  describing  her. 

The  rabbit  swung  round  a  curve,  leaning  till  its  deck-rail  ploughed  under. 
Close  at  his  heels  came  Santy,  making  the  curve  on  two  wheels,  skidding,  re- 
covering himself,  and  howling  down  the  line  in  enthusiastic  chase.  Suddenly 
there  appeared  before  him  a  yawning  gulf.  The  rabbit  vanished.  Santy 
partially  slammed  on  the  brakes,  skidded,  turned  turtle,  and  rolled  off  the  edge 
of the  porch. 

His  surprised  yelp  ended  in  a  howl  of  agony.  He  had  fallen  on  the  third 
character,  and  it,  a  formidable  pinch  bug,  had  promptly  and  emphatically  fastened 
on  to  the  end  of  Santy's  tail. 

Henri  Rene  Guy  de  Maupassant  fled  into  the  street  with  a  trail  of  sizzling, 
purple-tinged,  full-voiced  anathema,  trailing  behind  him  like  the  smoke  plume 
of  a  locomotive.  In  his  blind  flight,  he  cannonned  into  the  young  lady,  who 
screamed  and  fell  on  him  much  as  a  foot-ball  fullback  falls  on  a  fumble.  Santy 
gave  one  last,  despairing  howl,  and  vanished  beneath  an  avalanche  of  hairpins, 
skirts,  and  squeals. 

Billy,  who  had  been  rudely  awakened  at  Santy's  first  spasm,  now  ran  down 
and  assisted  the  young  lady  to  her  feet.  The  unhappy  dog  crawled  under  the 
porch,  thinking  profane  and  unprintable  thoughts  about  rabbits,  pinch-bugs, 
and  heavy  young  ladies. 

The  young  lady  in  question  settled  her  ear — puffs — she  had  a  lot  of well, 

let  us  say  blonde  hair, — and  regarded  Billy  with  a  frank  stare  much  to  that  young 
man's  distress.  Never  much  of  a  ladies'  man,  this  remarkable  situation  effectually 
muffled  him,  and  he  could  only  blush  in  recurring  waves  till  he  felt  that  he  would 
burst  a  blood  vessel. 

"Well,"  she  asked,  "aren't  you  going  to  say,  Good-afternoon?" 
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Billy  considered.  "Er — ah — good-afternoon,"  he  gurgled  with  a  supreme 
effort. 

"Very  lucid,"  commented  this  remarkable  young  person,  "but  not  bad  for  a 
first  attempt.  However,  you  might  ask  me  to  come  in  and  rest  after  this  most 
startling  encounter." 

Billy,  still  dumb,  accompanied  her  to  the  porch  where  he  promptly  fell  over 
a  chair,  much  to  his  companion's  amusement  and  to  his  utter  confusion.  Mur- 
muring something  about  bringing  a  drink,  Billy  vanished  into  the  house. 

Once  away  from  her  gaze,  however,  he  quickly  recovered  himself,  and  seizing 
a  pitcher  of  lemonade,  he  hastened  back  to  the  porch. 

His  visitor  had  apparently  abandoned  her  policy  of  f rightfulness,  and  soon 
put  Billy  at  his  ease.  For  some  time  they  chatted  of  the  weather,  the  latest 
movie,  the  hundred  and  one  things  people  talk  about  merely  to  make  conversation. 

Billy  learned  that  she  was  due  in  Boston  that  evening;  that  she  aspired  to 
go  on  the  stage;  and  that  her  name  was  Diane.  More  than  that  she  would  not 
say. 

She  learned  that  Billy  was  studying  law  under  the  local  lawyer ;  that  it  was 
more  of  a  job  than  he  had  expected;  that  he  was  sick  of  the  little  village;  that 
his  dog's  name  was  Henri  Rene  Guy  de  Maupassant,  called  Santy  for  short, 
whereat  she  was  greatly  amused;  that  they  needed  rain;  and  that  this  summer 
was,  as  Billy  put  it,  "the  hottest  we've  had  this  year." 

Billy  was  suddenly  struck  by  a  thought,  and  stopped  abruptly  in  the  midst 
of  his  impeachment  of  the  weather,  to  demand,  "What  are  you  doing  here  if 
you're  due  in  Boston  to-night?" 

His  visitor  smiled  a  little  bitterly.  "It  all  came  about  through  the  conductor 
of  the  train.  Merely  because  I  had  no  ticket  and  no  money,  he  refused  to  let 
me  go  to  Boston  and  even  stopped  the  train  for  the  purpose  of  allowing  me 
to  descend,  although  I  had  begged  him  not  to  go  to  any  trouble  on  my  account." 

Billy  felt  a  thrill  of  indignation  against  the  unchivalrous  conductor,  but 
suddenly  was  struck  by  a  new  phase  of  the  situation.  "Do  you  mean  to  tell  me 
you're  stranded  in  this  one-horse  burg  with  neither  money  nor  friends?"  he 
gasped. 

The  girl  laughed  a  little  strainedly.  "That,"  she  said,  "is  just  what  was  wor- 
rying me  when  your  dog  precipitated  matters."  Had  Billy  been  watching  he 
might  have  seen  a  little  anxious  wrinkle  form  between  her  brows. 

But  Billy  was  thinking  of  other  matters.  "Er — ah — may  I  — would  you — 
that  is  couldn't  I — uh — relieve  the  situation?"  he  stammered. 

Again  a  more  observing  person  would  have  seen  the  wrinkle  vanish,  and  she 
accepted  gracefully  and  without  embarrassment. 

"Well,"  said  Billy  with  a  sigh  of  relief,  "I  hate  to  speed  you  on  your  way  too 
fast,  but  the  only  train  for  Boston  before  to-morrow  morning,  goes  in  half 
an  hour." 

She  rose.  "Well  then,"  she  said,  "I  suppose  I'd  better  go  along.  Will  you 
come  down  and  see  me  off?"  she  added,  a  trifle  too  eagerly,  Billy  thought 
afterwards. 

"With  pleasure,"  said  Billy,  "er — that  is,  of  course,  if  I  may  have  the  privi- 
lege." 

They  walked  down  to  the  station  rather  silently,  Billy  was  cudgelling  his 
brain  for  an  appropriate  farewell.     As  they  neared  the  station,  he  attempted  it. 
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"Er — ah — ,"  he  began,  "you  know —  ah — that  is,  you  are — uh — I  just 
wanted  to  say — er — why — aw,  I  can't  say  it  right,  but — well,  I  just  want  you  to 
know  that  you'll  always  be — ah — that  I'll  always  be — ah —  you'll  always  have  a 
friend  in  Billy  McEgan."  concluded  Billy  in  a  burst  of  perspiration. 

"Thank  you,  Billy"  she  said  gravely.  Then  as  the  train  came  in  she  made 
a  quick  change  to  her  old  manner.  "Farewell,  Sir  Knight,  and  many  thanks  for 
your  bounteous  hospitality  and  courtesy." 

Then  Billy  lost  his  head.  "Here"  he  gasped,  "take  this  umbrella  to  remem- 
ber me  by — no,  no,  I  mean  it  looks  like  rain, — er — well — oh  yes  the  ticket, — 
ah — good-bye  and  good  luck." 

The  confused  boy  was  half  way  home  before  he  realized  what  he  had  said, 
then  he  groaned  aloud.  "Lord,  she'll  think  I'm  a  fool.  What  possessed  me  to 
give  her  my  umbrella,  of  all  things?  And  like  a  fool,  I  never  got  her  name  and 
address,  more  than  Diane,  Boston,  which  might  not  find  her.  Oh  gosh,  I  cer- 
tainly messed  things  that  trip!" 

He  ate  his  supper  and  went  to  bed  in  very  low  spirits,  which  continued  for 
several  days  until  he  received  a  letter,  post-marked  Boston.  With  a  beating 
heart,  he  read  the  following : 
"Dear  Bilk- 
Thanks  very  much  for  the  ticket.  It  certainly  came  in  handy.  You  may  be 
interested  to  know  that  I  am  Walter  Hymen,  the  Wonderful  Woman  Impersona- 
tor. I  was  riding  the  bumpers  from  Chicago  to  Boston  when  the  trainmen 
kicked  me  off  into  your  burg.  It  was  lucky  that  I  had  my  suit-case  of  costumes 
with  me.  I  was  dead  broke  with  nothing  but  a  vaudeville  engagement  in  Boston 
which  I  couldn't  reach.  I  am  enclosing  the  means  of  recovering  your  umbrella. 
Say,  I  did  a  darn  good  act,  if  I  do  say  it  myself,  although  your  blame  dog  nearly 
queered  things  when  he  knocked  me  down. 

Love 
"Diane" 

With  trembling  fingers,  Billy  felt  in  the  envelope  for  the  "means  of  recovering 
the  umbrella."     He  drew  out    a  bit  of  card-board,  inscribed : 

274316 


Umbrella 

Breitmann's 
Pawn  Shop 


Harold  Scott,  '19. 
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Scene  : — President's  office  in  the  White  House.  Secretary  seated  at  desk  in  right  center 

CURTAIN 

Enter  President  Nutting 

President: — "Good  morning  Valentine,  good  morning.  I'm  late  enough  this 
morning.  Just  been  out  in  the  garage  showing  Guppy,  our  rew  chauffeur, 
how  to  adjust  the  carburetor.  Do  you  know,  Valentine,  the  Packard's 
aren't  what  they  used  to  be." 

Valentine: — "No  sir,  they  have  never  been  the  same  since  Ford  was  made 
president  of  the  company." 

Pres: — "Right  you  are  (Picks  up  telegrams  from  his  desk.) — Well,  well,  what  do 
you  think  of  this?  Its  from  Ambassador  Wales  in  Pekin,  he  says  that  Miss 
Hardy  has  been  decorated  by  the  President  of  China  for  her  good  work  in 
lecturing  there  on  prohibition — Hm.  I  wonder  what  this  one  is!  My,  my,  its 
from  the  Mandell  and  Moore  Cigar  Co.  saying  they  are  sending  me  a  box 
of  their  new  "B,"  brand.  By  the  way  Valentine,  have  there  been  any  private 
calls  this  morning?" 

Val: — "A  secretary  called  up  from  "Donovan's"  and  said  that  Mr.  Donovan 
could  not  keep  the  appointment  to  play  golf  this  afternoon  as  he  had  to  go 
to  Richmond  to  attend  a  millinery  convention." 

Pres: — (Picks  up  newspaper) — "Francis  has  been  very  successful  since  he  opened 
his  'ready-to-wear  shop'  hasn't  he? 

Val: — "He  always  was  a  good  manager  sir,  and  so  is  that  Benjamin  Lane.  I 
read  that  the  Longfellow,  Lane  Co.  cleared  over  a  million  on  their  new  soap, 
during  the  past  year.  I  should  advise  you  to  read  the  editorial  this  morning 
sir,  most  splendidly  written  by  a  chap  named  Turner  on  the  "Psychology 
of  Modern  Philosophy." 

Pres: — "Turner  is  a  very  clever  writer.  The  "Post"  was  fortunate  in  securing 
him.     Dodge  has  worked  wonders  as  an  Editor  for  them." 

Val: — "Indeed  he  has  sir.  I  met  Mr.  Dodge  with  Senator  Pinkham  at  Allen's 
Restaurant  yesterday.  He  told  me  he  had  just  gotten  Hilda  Lawrence 
to  sign  up  as  cartoonist  for  his  paper.  Senator  Pinkham  asked  me  to  tell 
you  sir,  that  Professor  Stevenson  was  recentty  elected  President  of  Harvard; 
and  also  to  tell  you  sir,  that  Charlotte  Rowe  and  Dorothy  Lockett  have 
returned  from  Paris  to  open  a  new  dance  hall  in  New  York  under  the  manage- 
ment of  J.  Young.  I  suppose  it  will  make  quite  a  hit.  New  York  hasn't 
seen  anything  real  sensational  since  the  Reverend  Anderson  was  there  in 
the  fall." 

Pres: — "Thats  only  too  true.  I  wish  something  like  that  would  come  to  Wash- 
ington. However,  these  suffragists  are  enough  for  me.  Who  did  you  say 
their  new  chairman  is?" 

Val: — "A  Miss  Olmstead.  Miss  Holmes  married  a  rubber-king  and  he  made 
her  give  up  the  office." 

Pres: — "Sensible  man.  Chief  Justice  Hayes  called  me  up  late  last  evening  and 
told  me  that  Oliver  Sylvester  was  returning  to  the  United  States  to-day, 
after  discovering  a  new  species  of  wild  giraffe  in  Southern  Borneo.  I  think 
he  said  that  Silly  was  writing  a  book  on  the  subject." 

Val: — "Speaking  about  books  sir,  have  you  read,  "If  I  Can"  by  Ruth  Crossman; 
a  most  splendid  novel." 

Pres: — "It  must  be  good  by  such  a  prominent  author.  The  last  book  I  read 
was  "Him"  by  Margaret  Rice.     It  was  a  brilliant  satire,  published  by  the 
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Stonemetz  Co.  I  believe.     Lets  get  down  to  business.     Ring  for  a  stenogra- 
pher, get  the  mail  done  first." 
(Valentine  rings — Enter  Stenographer.) 

Pres:  "Oh  Good  morning  Miss  Bixby,  sit  right  down  I  want  to  rush  this  off. 
Take  dictation:  Miss  Emily  Talbot,  President  Talbot  and  Wilder  Co., 
Buffalo,  N.  Y.  Dear  Miss  Talbot:  I  shall  be  glad  to  recommend  your  latest 
face  powder  as  Mrs.  Nutting  says  it  is  the  best  she  has  ever  used.  Wishing 
you  every  success,  I  am".  Next  Miss  Bixby:  Mr.  Croker,  Kilinon  Chemi- 
cal Co.,  Waterloo,  Iowa.  Dear  Sir:  I  regret  that  I  am  unable  to  affix  my 
signature  to  your  advertisement  of  your  new  rat-poison  but — finish  it  to  suit 
yourself  Miss  Bixby.   Bye  the  bye,  how  did  you  enjoy  the  show  last  evening? " 

Miss  B: — "Oh  you  saw  me  sir.     I  thought  it  was  very  good." 

Pres: — "I  am  afraid  it  is  quite  serious  Miss  Bixby,  I've  seen  you  with  Mr.  Dono- 
van a  lot  lately.    Take  this  dictation :  Mr.  Freeman,  Q  &  Q  Chewing-gum  Co." 

(Enter  office-boy) 

Pres:— "What  is  it  Fuller?" 

Fuller: — "The  Secretary  of  War,  and  Secretary  of  Agriculture  to  see  you  sir." 

Pres: — "Tell  Mr.  Hunt  and  Mr.  Blandy  I  shall  see  them  directly.  Finish  it  later 
Miss  Bixby — (Exit  office  boy  and  stenographer) — Valentine,  call  up  the  Sec- 
retary of  the  Treasury  and  ask  him  to  lunch  with  me  at  1 :30  please." 

Val: — "1  shall  call  Mr.  Hawks  immediately,  sir." 

(Exit  President — Telephone  rings) 

"Mr.  Valentine  speaking — beg  pardon,  Dr.  who? — Dr.  Gulian,  oh  glad  to 
hearyou  "Mian" —  Yes,  where  are  you  now? — Baltimore,  oh  I  had  forgotten 
that  you  were  made  director  of  Johns  Hopkins — I'm  sure  Mr.  Nutting  will 
be  glad  to  see  you,  is  there  any  message? — You  are  bringing  Otis  Clapp,  not 
the  famous  opera  singer? — I'm  sure  Mr.  Nutting  will  be  delighted — yes — 
good  morning." 

(Enter  office-boy) 

Fuller: — "Excuse  me,  Mr.  Valentine,  but  have  you  seen  the  new  passenger  air 
train  flying  over  the  city?" 

(Both  go  to  window) 

Val: — "Oh  isn't  that  a  corker.     I  wonder  whose  idea  this  is?" 

Fuller: — "A  Mr.  Whittinghill  is  the  designer  and  owner." 

Val: — "Look  at  it  move  now.     It  seems  as  if  it  were  going  West." 

Fuller: — "That's  just  what  a  Miss  Bright  did  last  night  sir,  I  saw  the  announce- 
ment in  the  paper." 

Val: — "None  of  your  sarcasm  now.  Run  down  to  the  florist's  and  tell  Miss 
Parker  to  send  up  two  dozen  roses  for  dinner,  stop  in  at  Lord's  Cigar  Store 
and  bring  back  with  you,  two  boxes  of  19-1-9's. 

(Exit  Fuller — Telephone  rings) 

/Mr.  Valentine  speaking — Palmer  that's  familiar — Wilson  Palmer,  what  can 
I  do  for  you  sir, — what? — no  we  haven't  any  positions  open  up  here  at  present 
— no  sorry — good  morning." 

(Enter  messenger-boy) 

Messenger: — "Mr.  Valentine?     sign  here."     (Exit) 

Val: — (reads) — "Mr.  Valentine,  White  House,  Washington,  D.  C.  You  are 
winner  of  twenty-five  thousand  dollar  prize  for  your  wonderful  essay  on 
mathematics. 

(signed)  Cleo  Smith,  United  States  Director  of  Education." 
Valentine  faints. 

curtain  "Harry"  B.  Watson,  Jr. 
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THERE  wasn't  another  engineer  on  the  division  that  dared  talk  to  Doubleday 
the  way  Jimmy  Bradshaw  talked. 

But  Jimmy  had  a  grievance,  and  every  time  he  thought  of  it,  it  made  hi  m 
nervous.  Ninety-six  years.  It  seemed  a  good  while  to  wait,  yet  in  the  regular 
course  of  events  there  appeared  no  earlier  prospect  of  his  getting  a  passenger  run. 

"Got  your  rights  ain't  yerr?"  said  Doubleday  when  Jimmy  complained. 
"I  have  and  I  haven't,"  grumbled  Jimmy  winking  hard,  "there's  younger  men 
than  I  on  the  fast  runs." 

"They  got  in  on  the  strike.     You've  been  told  that  a  hundred  times.     We 
can't  get  up  another  strike  just  to  fix  you  out  on  a  fast  run.     Hang  on  to  your 
freight.    There's  better  men  than  you  up  to  their  belt  in  bogs  in  Ireland,  Jimmy." . 
Then  Jimmy  would  wink  very  fast  and  when  he  got  into  the  clear  with  himself 
would  say  friction  things  about  Doubleday  which  are  not  for  print. 

The  trouble  was,  no  one  on  the  division  would  take  Jimmy  seriously.  It 
was  funny  to  hear  him  complain  about  it,  for  everything,  even  his  trouble  came 
funny  to  him  and  in  talking  he  had  a  queer  way  of  stuttering  with  his  eyes,  which 
were  red.  In  fact  Jimmy  was  nearly  all  red — hair,  face,  hands;  they  even  said 
his  teeth  were  sandy. 

So  when  the  Postmaster  General  in  Washington  decided  that  San  Francisco 
was  getting  the  worst  of  it  in  mail  matters  and  called  together  the  heads  of  the 
crack  continental  lines  he  little  realized  how  much  he  was  going  to  have  to  do 
with  Jimmy  Bradshaw  and  his  greivance.  When  the  mail  man  asked  where  the 
trouble  lay  every  one  knew  well  enough.  It  was  us.  We  simply  couldn't 
climb  the  Rockies  in  the  time  it  took  those  Eastern  fellows  to  cut  the  Alleghenies. 
But  we  had  a  new  general  manager  representing  us  and  when  they  asked  him  what 
speed  he  would  guarantee  he  quietly  replied,  "Suppose  we  say  sixty-five  from 
Tenth  and  Mason  to  Ogden." 

The  Postmaster  General  was  quick  to  snatch  at  the  offer.  "Why  hang  it 
Mr.  Buckman.  If  you'll  say  sixty  the  business  is  done  and  I'll  put  the  mail  into 
Frisco  a  day  earlier  every  week  in  the  year."  Buckman  said  nothing  then  but 
when  it  came  to  talking  money  he  talked  more  money  into  the  West  End  treasury 
than  we  ever  got  on  a  mail  contract  in  three  years  running. 

When  they  told  him  to  take  plenty  of  time  for  preparation,  three  months 
was  stipulated.  The  contracts  were  drawn  and  signed,  because  our  people  knew 
Buckman.  But  while  preparations  for  the  fast  schedule  were  being  made,  the 
government  weakened  on  signing.  Our  road  had  failed  so  many  times  on  slower 
schedules  that  they  wanted  a  test  run.  If  it  was  successful  we  got  the  con- 
tract. After  a  good  deal  of  wrangling  a  test  run  was  agreed  on  by  all  the  roads 
concerned. 

In  this  way  the  dickering  and  figuring  became  in  a  measure  public,  and  keyed 
up  everybody  interested  to  a  high  pitch.      We  said  nothing  for  publication  but 
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under  Buckman's  energy  sawed  wood  for  three  whole  months.  Success  meant  for 
us  prestige,  but  failure  meant  obloquy  for  the  road  and  our  division  chief.  The 
real  strain,  it  was  clear,  would  come  on  the  old  Mountain  division  and  to  carry 
out  the  point  rested  on  the  motive  power  of  the  Mountain  division,  hence  con- 
cretely on  Doubleday,  Master  Mechanic  of  the  hill  country. 

The  Plains  division  was  marked  up  for  seventy  miles  an  hour,  and  if  the  truth 
were  told,  a  little  better;  but  with  all  the  help  they  could  give  us,  it  still  left  sixty 
for  the  mountains  to  take  care  of,  and  the  Blue  Devil  Mail  proposition  was  con- 
ceded to  be  the  toughest  affair  the  Motive  Power  at  Medicine  Bend  had  ever 
faced.  However,  forty-eight  hours  before  the  mail  left  the  N.  Y.  post  office, 
Doubleday  wired  to  Neighbor  (Superintendent  of  Motive  Power)  "Ready" — 
Neighbor  to  Buckmann — "Ready,"  and  Buckman  to  Washington — "Ready." 

Then  orders  began  to  shoot  through  the  mountains.  The  test  run  was  of 
special  importance  because  the  signing  of  the  contract  depended  on  it.  Once 
signed,  accidents  and  delays  could  be  explained.  For  the  test  run  there  must  be 
no  delays.  Dispatches  were  given  the  11,  which  meant  Buckman;  no  lay  outs, 
no  slows  for  the  Blue  Devil.  Road  Masters  were  notified;  no  track  work  in 
front  of  the  Blue  Devil.  Bridge  gangs  were  warned,  yard  masters  instructed, 
section  bosses  cautioned,  track  walkers  spurred,  the  system  was  swept  like  a 
parlor  car  for  the  test  flight  of  the  Blue  Devil. 

Doubleday,  working  like  a  boiler  maker,  spent  all  day  Thursday  and  all 
Thursday  night  in  the  roundhouse.  He  had  personally  gone  over  the  engines 
that  were  to  take  the  rackett  in  the  mountains.  Big  Mikados  they  were,  the 
1012  and  1014  with  80-inch  drivers  and  cylinders  big  enough  to  sit  up  and  eat 
breakfast  in.  Spick  and  span  they  were  just  out  of  the  shops  long  enough  to 
run  smoothly  to  the  work.  On  Friday,  Oliver  Sollers  took  the  1012,  groomed 
like  a  racing  man,  down  to  Piedmont  for  the  run  up  to  the  Bend. 

Now  Sollers  was  a  runner  in  a  thousand  and  as  steady  as  a  clock,  but  he 
had  a  fireman,  Steve  Horigan,  who  couldn't  stand  prosperity.  Steve  spent 
Friday  night  in  Gallagher's  saloon  telling  the  boys  the  speed  they  would  make, 
but  when  he  showed  up  at  five  o'clock  the  next  morning,  he  was  seasick.  The 
minute  Sollers  set  eyes  on  him  he  objected  to  taking  him  out.  Mr.  Sollers  was 
taking  no  chances  on  one  of  Mr.  Buckman's  personal  matters.  Practically  every- 
one on  the  West  End  said  the  run  would  fail:  Buckman  said  no. 

Neighbor  himself  was  on  the  Piedmont  platform,  watching  things.  The 
McCloud  dispatchers  had  promised  the  train  to  our  division  on  time  and  her 
smoke  was  due  with  the  rising  sun.  The  big  superintendent  turned  on  the  bunged 
fireman  with  sourly  bitter  words.  Steve  swore  mightily  that  he  was  fit,  but  what 
is  the  word  of  a  railroad  man  that  drinks?  Neighbor  spoke  wicked  words ;  and  while 
they  poured  on  the  guilty  Steve,  there  was  a  shout  down  the  platform.  In  the 
East  the  sun  was  just  breaking  over  the  sand  hills  and  below  it  a  haze  of  sn.oke 
thickened  the  horizon.  It  was  McGrath  with  the  808  and  the  Blue  Devil.  She 
was  if  anything  a  minute  to  the  good,  and  before  the  car  tinks  could  hustle  across 
the  yards,  a  blur  of  blue  smudged  the  sand  and  the  narrows  began  to  smoke  with 
the  dust  of  the  race  for  the  platform. 

When  McGrath  blocked  the  huge  drivers  at  the  West  end  of  the  depot, 
every  eye  was  on  the  new  equipment.  Three  standard,  steel,  railway  mail  cars 
in  deep  blue,  strung  out  behind  the  sizzling  engine,  and  they  were  the  best  that 
ever  pounded  our  fish  plates. 
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While  Neighbor  meditated  vaguely  on  their  beauty  and  his  boozing  fireman, 
Jimmy  Bradshaw.  just  in  from  a  night  run  from  down  the  Bend,  walked  across 
the  yard.  He  had  seen  Steve  making  a  "sneak"  for  the  showerbaths  and  from 
the  yard  gossip  guessed  the  rest. 

"What  you  looking  for,  Neighbor?"  asked  Jimmy. 

"A  man  to  fire  for  Sollers — up.     Want  it?" 

"Want  it?  You  bet  your  life  I  want  it.  Tired?  No!  I'm  fresh  as  rain 
water.  Neighbor,  put  me  on  and  I'll  plant  sunflowers  on  your  grave!  I'll 
never  get  a  fast  run  any  other  way." 

There  wasn't  any  time  to  look  around.  The  1012  was  being  coupled  on 
for  the  hardest  run  on  the  line. 

"Get  in  there,  you  blamed  fool!"  roared  Neighbor,  "and  if  you  don't  give 
Sollers  two  hundred  ten  pounds  every  inch  of  the  way  I'll  set  you  back  wiping!" 

Jimmy  winked  furiously  at  the  proposition  hurled  at  him,  but  he  lost  no 
time  in  climbing  in.  Dave  Black,  conductor  for  the  run.  lifted  his  hand  at  Sollers; 
Oliver  opened  the  throttle  a  notch  and  Jimmy  Bradshaw  stuck  his  head  out  of 
the  gangway.  Slowly,  but  with  swiftly  rising  speed  the  blue  string  moved  out 
between  the  crowded  spurs;  and  those  who  watched  thought  a  smoother  equipment 
never  drew  out  of  the  mountain  yards.  Jimmy  jumped  to  the  work  in  front  of 
him.  and  as  Sollers  let  her  out  very,  very  fast  Jimmy  blinked  at  the  quivering 
pointer  as  much  as  to  say,  "Its  you  and  me  now  for  the  Blue  Devil  and  nobody 
else  on  earth." 

There  was  a  long  reach  of  straight  track  in  front  of  the  foothills  and  it  was 
here  that  the  big  start  was  to  be  made,  and  in  two  minutes  the  bark  of  the  stack 
had  deepened  into  a  chest  tone,  full  as  thunder.  It  was  not  long  before  the  ambit- 
ious fireman  realized  what  the  new  speed  meant ;  the  sickening  slew,  the  lurch  on 
lurch  so  fast  that  the  engine  never  righted,  the  shortened  breath  along  the  tangent, 
the  giddy  roll  to  the  elevation,  the  sudden  shock  of  the  curve  and  above  all  the 
booming  roar  of  maddened  steel.  The  canoe  in  the  heart  of  the  rapids,  the  bridge 
of  the  storm  tossed  ocean  liner,  the  gun  in  the  heat  of  the  fight  take  something 
of  this — the  cab  of  the  mail  takes  it  all. 

When  they  struck  the  foothills  they  looked  at  their  watches  and  at  each  other 
like  men  who  have  turned  their  backs  on  all  mountain  records.  There  was  a 
stop  here  for  water,  an  oil  round,  an  anxious  touch  on  the  journals  and  the  Blue 
Devil  drew,  reeling,  into  the  hills.  Oliver  eased  her  a  bit  for  the  heavier  curves 
but  for  all  that  the  train  writhed  frantically  as  she  cut  the  regiments,  and  the 
men  thought  in  spite  of  themselves  of  the  down  grades  and  mountain  curves  ahead. 
But  before  they  knew  it  they  were  through  the  gateway,  out  into  the  desert 
country,  up  along  the  crested  buttes.  Then,  as  sudden  as  eternity,  the  drivers 
of  the  1012  struck  a  tight  curve,  a  pent  down  rail  sprang  out  like  a  knitting  needle 
and  the  Blue  Devil  shot  staggering  off  the  track  into  a  gray  borrow  pit.  There 
was  a  crunching  of  truck  and  frame,  the  clash  of  steel  cars,  a  scream  from  the 
wounded  engine,  and  a  ruin  of  human  effort  in  the  ditch. 

It  was  hardly  more  than  a  minute.  Then  men  began  crawling  from  the  Blue 
wreck.  There  was  more — there  was  groaning,  yet  little  for  so  frightful 
a  shock,  and  first  on  his  feet  with  no  less  than  scratches,  and  quickest  back 
under  the  cab  after  his  engineer  was  Jimmy  Bradshaw,  fireman.  Sollers,  barely 
conscious,  lay  wedged  between  the  tank  and  the  footboard  and  Jimmy  all  by  him- 
self eased  him  away  from  the  boiler.     The  conductor  stood  with  a  broken  arm 
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directing  his  brakeman  how  to  chop  a  crew  out  of  the  forward  mail  car.  There 
was  a  quick  calling  back  and  forth  and  the  cry,  "Nobody  killed!"  But  the  con- 
ductor and  engineer  were  out  of  action.  There  was  in  fact  just  one  West  End 
man  unhurt — Jimmy  Bradshaw. 

The  mail  wrecked  on  her  first  run!  There  have  been  few  worse  ruins  taken 
place  just  east  of  Crockett's  Siding.  A  west  bound  freight  lay  at  that  moment 
on  the  passing  track,  waiting  for  the  mail.  Jimmy  saw  his  chance  and  before  the 
freight  crew  had  reached  the  wreck  he  had  met  them  and  told  them  what  he 
wanted.  The  freight  conductor  demurred  and  when  they  discussed  it  with 
Kingsley,  the  engineer,  he  objected. 

"My  engine  won't  stand  it.  It'll  pound  her  to  scrap.  I  reckon  the  safest 
thing  to  do  is  get  orders." 

"Get  orders!"  stormed  Jimmy.  "Are  you  running  an  engine  on  this  line 
and  don't  know  the  orders  for  those  bags?  The  orders  is  to  move  'em!  And 
any  man  that  interferes  will  get  time!  That's  Doubleday  and  don't  you  forget  it! 
Uncouple  there!  I'll  pull  the  bags,  Kingsley.  Come  back  here,  every  mother's 
son  of  you,  and  help  with  the  transfer!" 

He  carried  his  point  with  a  rush.  He  backed  three  empty  box  cars  to  the 
curve  below  the  spill  and  set  every  man  to  work  slinging  the  bags  from  the  wreck 
to  his  box  cars.  Just  one  thing  threatened  to  spoil  his  plans.  The  transfer  was 
deathly  slow.  As  he  stood,  fermenting,  a  stray  party  of  Sioux  bucks  on  a  vagrant 
hunt,  rose  out  of  the  desert  passes  and  halted  to  survey  the  confusion.  In  a 
minute  he  had  the  blanket  men  in  a  council,  and  in  two,  regularly  sworn  in  carry- 
ing second  class.  The  mail  crews  took  the  registered  stuff,  the  freight  crews 
handled  the  letter  bags  but  the  second  and  third  class  were  temporarily  hustled 
to  the  great  White  Father  by  his  irreverent  children  of  the  Rockies.  In  a 
trice  the  Blue  Devil  mail,  somewhat  disfigured,  was  heading  west  again  in  box  cars, 
and  this  time  Jimmy  Bradshaw,  for  once  on  a  coveted  fast  run,  had  the  throttle, 
and  he  never  let  up  till  he  sighted  Fort  Rucker.  Meantime  at  Medicine  Bend 
there  was  a  desperate  crowd  around  the  dispatcher.  It  was  an  hour  and  twenty 
minutes  after  Ponca  station  reported  the  Blue  Devil  "out"  before  Fort  Rucker 
eighteen  miles  west  reported  Jimmy  Bradshaw  "in",  and  followed  with  a  wreck 
report  from  Crockett's  siding.  When  that  end  of  it  came  in,  Doubleday's  face 
turned  hard.  The  contract  had  gone  glimmering  and  he  wasn't  sure  but  that  his  own 
head  and  that  of  the  roadmaster  would  go  too.  Then  the  Rucker  operator  began 
to  talk  about  Jimmy  Bradshaw  and  went  on  excitedly  with  the  story  of  the  freight 
engine,  the  three  box  cars,  and  a  war  party  of  Sioux  squatting  on  the  brakewheels. 
Medicine  Bend  thought  everybody  at  Rucker  had  gone  mad.  While  they  fumed 
Jimmy  was  speeding  through  the  mountains.  He  had  Kingsley's  fireman, 
big  as  an  ox  and  full  of  his  own  enthusiasm.  In  no  time  they  were  flying  across 
the  flats  of  the  Spider  Water,  threading  the  curves  of  the  Peace  River  and  hitting 
the  rails  of  the  Painted  Desert  with  the  mogul  sprinting  like  a  Texas  steer 
and  the  box  cars  leaping  like  yearlings  at  the  coupling  joints.  There  was  speed 
made  on  the  plains  with  that  mail,  and  speed  made  in  the  foot  hills  with  fancy 
equipment,  but  never  the  speed  like  that  Jimmy  Bradshaw  made  when  he  ran 
the  mail  through  the  gorges  in  three  box  cars.  Frightened  operators  all  the  way 
up  the  line  watched  the  fearful  and  wonderful  train  with  Bradshaw's  red  head 
sticking  out  of  the  cab  window  shiver  the  switches.  Medicine  Bend  couldn't 
get  the  straight  of  it  over  the  wires.     There  was  a  thunder  storm  in  the  mountains 
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and  with  Doubleday  nearly  frantic  they  were  trying  to  get  a  clear  line  to  run  a 
train  down  to  the  Siding.  But  Jimmy  had  asked  at  Rucker  for  right  to  the 
Bend,  and  in  an  unguarded  moment  it  had  been  given.  After  that  it  was 
all  off.  Nobody  could  get  action  on  Jimmy  Bradshaw.  In  thirty  minutes  the 
operating  department  were  wild  to  kill  him  but  he  was  making  such  time  that 
they  concluded  to  humor  the  lunatic  rather  than  hold  him  up  for  a  parley.  By 
that  time  Jimmy  and  his  war  party  were  already  reported  past  Bad  Axe,  fifteen 
miles  below  the  Bend  with  every  truck  on  the  box  cars  smoking.  The  Bad  Axe  run 
to  the  Bend  was  never  done  in  less  than  fourteen  minutes.  But  Jimmy  and  the 
mogul  found  every  twist  on  the  right  of  way  in  eleven  minutes,  and  that  particular 
record  is  good  yet.  Indeed,  before  Doubleday,  then  in  a  frenzied  condition,  got 
his  cohorts  fairly  on  the  platform,  the  hollow  scream  of  the  big  engine  echoed 
through  the  mountains.  As  the  stubby  string  slowed  into  the  lower  yards,  the 
startled  officials  saw  the  cars  wrapped  in  a  blaze  of  fire.  Every  journal  was  on 
fire  and  the  flame  curled  hotly  around  a  bevy  of  Sioux  who  clung  sternly  to  the 
footboards  and  brakewheels.  It  was  a  ride  that  the  red  men  tell  about  their 
council  fires  yet.  But  they  do  not  always  add  that  they  were  hanging  on  for  a 
butt  of  plug  tobacco  promised  them  for  their  timely  aid  at  Crockett's  siding. 
Jimmy  dropped  from  the  cab  with  the  swing  of  a  man  who  has  done  his  trick, 
and  waited  for  questions  to  come  and  for  a  minute  they  came  fast. 

"What  the  devil  do  you  mean  by  bringing  in  an  engine  in  that  condition?" 
choked  Doubleday,  pointing  to  the  blown  machine. 

"I  thought  you  wanted  the  mail!"  winked  Jimmy. 

"How  the  h — 1  are  we  going  to  get  the  mail  with  you  blocking  the  track  two 
hours?"  demanded  Callahan  wildly. 

"Wiry  the  mail's  all  here  in  these  box  cars,"  said  Jimmy  "Now  don't  look 
daffy  like  that.     Every  sack  is  right  here.    We're  forty  minutes  late,  ain't  we?" 

They  waited  to  hear  no  more.  Orders  flew  like  curlews,  and  a  new  string  of 
mail  cars  was  backed  beside  the  box  cars  while  the  car  tinks  tackled  the  confla- 
gration and  a  dozen  extra  men  helped  sling  the  pouches.  Finally,  only  fifty-three 
minutes  late,  the  Blue  Devil  rehabilitated,  rejuvenated,  and  exultant  started  up 
the  gorge  for  Bear  Dance,  caught  up  with  her  schedule,  and  went  off  the  West 
End  and  into  the  Sierras  for  the  Coast  ON  TIME.  When  the  last  brave  of  the 
hunting  party  received  the  butt  of  plug  tobacco  on  behalf  of  his  company,  he 
looked  at  Doubleday  with  dignity,  pointed  to  the  sandy  engineer  and  spoke 
freckled  words  in  Sioux. 

That's  the  way  it  came  about.    Bradshaw  holds  the  belt  for  the  run  from 
Piedmont  to  Medicine  Bend;  but  he  never  goes  by  the  name  of  Bradshaw. 
West  of  McCloud  and  everj^where  up  and  down  the  mountains  they  call  him  by 
the  name  the  Sioux  gave  him  that  day; 
"Jimmy  the  Wind." 

The  Indians  got  their  leaf,  Bucks  got  his  contract,  Jimmy  got  the  pick  of 
the  runs  on  the  Blue  Devil  and  ever  since  he  has  been  kicking  to  get  back  on  a 
freight. 

Henry  Moore,  '19. 
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IN  the  shade  of  the  wickiup,  on  the  edge  of  the  little  plateau,  sat  Setting  Sun. 
In  an  absent  manner  he  gazed  over  the  green  valley  which  lay  at  his  feet. 
It  was  an  excellent  place  for  a  camp,  thought  Setting  Sun.  The  patient  squaws 
who  had  built  it,  and  who  had  to  bring  the  water  up  from  the  river  far  below, 
did  not  think  so,  but  that  was  nothing  in  the  life  of  Setting  Sun.  He  had  no  work 
to  do,  he  had  decreed  that  the  camp  should  be  built  there,  and  the  camp  was  there. 
Setting  Sun's  word  was  law.  An  Indian  understands  the  correct  method  of 
treating  the  opposite  sex.  Therefore  they  are  called  uncivilized.  .  .  .by  some. 
By  others,  mostly  married  men,  they  are  envied. 

Setting  Sun  was  feeling  happy.  Things  were  going  well  with  him.  As  a 
rule,  things  had  always  gone  well  with  him.  In  his  youth  he  had  been  sent  to 
an  Eastern  College,  far  from  degrading  aboriginal  influences.  That  was  why  he  had 
run  away  from  it,  but  he  had  learned  much  while  there,  much  that  was  not 
included  in  the  curriculum  of  that  excellent  institution.  On  his  return,  he  had 
sold  skins  and  baskets  to  the  wives  of  the  officers  quartered  there,  and  to  the 
prying  tourists  in  the  form  of  maiden  school  teachers  and  choir  singing  gentlemen 
that  visited  there  each  summer.  In  this  manner  he  obtained  many  silver  coins. 
This  money  he  invested  in  cartridges,  which  he  bartered  to  his  brethren  for  the 
blankets  served  out  to  them  by  a  paternal  government.  These  he  sold  at  a 
profit,  so  that  his  wealth  and  social  standing  grew  in  his  tribe.  He  even  became 
sub-chief.  If  he  had  been  born  a  white  man,  he  would  have  become  mayor  of 
Boston,  and  a  leader  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Only  once  had  he  met  with  a  reverse.  The  love  of  racing  with  horses  is 
strong  in  the  Western  Indian.  Setting  Sun  had  inherited  this  love.  When,  at 
the  great  semi-annual  races,  the  neighboring  tribe  of  the  Sippicagoes  had  entered 
their  famous  bronze  mare,  two  of  Setting  Sun's  ponies,  heavily  backed,  had  run 
against  her.  The  mare  had  added  another  victory  to  her  string,  and  the  Mopas 
had  lost  many  horses,  blankets,  and  other  valuable  things.  It  was  bad  enough  to 
lose  them,  but  to  lose  them  to  the  Sippicagoes,  a  tribe  so  peaceful  and  human  that 
even  the  government  did  not  consider  them  worthy  of  rations,  was  unbearable. 

Setting  Sun  was  a  man  of  resource.  On  the  evening  of  his  defeat  he  had 
gathered  together  a  number  of  horses,  taken  from  under  his  floor  a  bag  of  gold 
pieces,  and  departed  for  parts  unknown.  It  is  true  that  not  all  the  horses  belonged 
to  Setting  Sun,  but  have  I  not  already  explained  that  he  had  gone  to  an  Eastern 
college?  For  a  while  his  former  haunts  knew  him  no  longer.  When  the  time  for 
the  next  race  was  nearly  arrived  he  returned,  on  horseback. 

The  tribe  turned  out  in  a  body  to  inspect  his  new  mount.  They  knew  the 
small,  lean  head  with  its  pointed  ears  and  long,  thin  neck,  for  their  own  horses 
had  these.  The  well-ribbed  barrel  powerful  quarters,  and  thin,  flat  legs  were  a 
novelty.  Even  the  chief  grunted  his  approval.  The  next  day  Setting  Sun  began 
the  training  of  his  mount.  The  tribe  voted  to  buy  the  barley  and  hay  for  the 
horse.  Grass  it  must  not  eat.  Setting  Sun  took  the  money  for  the  fodder. 
The  horse  continued  to  eat  grass. 

The  day  of  the  great  race  arrived.  -  The  Sippicagoes  and  the  Mopas  were 
lined  up  on  the  opposite  sides  of  the  short,  straight  course.     Only  at  the  betting 
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place  did  they  mingle.  The  pistol  was  fired  and  the  race  began.  At  first  the 
mare  of  the  Sippicagoes  had  the  lead.  It  is  the  inherited  instinct  of  the  cow-pony 
to  start  quickly.  The  Sippicagoes  howled  with  joy.  Their  voices  lowered.  The 
thoroughbred  of  Setting  Sun  was  closing  up  on  the  mare.  His  beautiful  neck  and 
shoulders  appeared  in  the  lead,  and  then  the  Mopas  women  broke  into  howls  of 
joy.  He  had  won!  Rifles  and  blankets  were  plenty,  and  cartridges,  which  had 
been  treasured  before,  were  now  used  to  shoot  rabbits.  The  horses  of  Setting  Sun 
grew  in  number  with  each  succeeding  race,  until  no  Indian  would  bet  against  the 
strange  horse  from  the  East.  So  he  had  come  to  Bloody  Gulch,  where  the  white 
men  were  to  hold  a  fiesta.  There  were  to  be  races  and  wealth  would  result  to 
him.  And  so  it  came  that  Setting  Sun  sat  beneath  the  wickiup,  looking  down  into 
the  valley  a  quarter  of  a  mile  below.  The  two  canvas  saloons  and  the  store  that 
made  up  Bloody  Gulch  showed  glaringly  against  the  black  basalt  cliff  as  the  sun 
fell  on  their  gable  ends. 

From  out  of  the  larger  saloon  there  came  three  men,  who  mounted  their 
horses  and  rode  away  down  the  river.  Setting  Sun  knew  them  all.  Boston 
Blackie,  the  tall  one,  owned  the  Triangle  Saloon.  He  had  much  money,  which  he 
would  bet,  and  which  therefore  would  accrue  to  Setting  Sun.  Another  was  Mexi- 
can Joe,  who  owned  the  Golden  Pleasure,  next  door.  He  also  had  much  money, 
but  Setting  Sun  reflected  sadly  that  it  was  not  wise  to  have  dealings  with  him. 
The  third  was  a  cow-boy,  and  Setting  Sun,  as  a  true  Mopas  should,  hated  him. 
The  three  rounded  a  point  of  the  cliff  and  passed  from  Setting  Sun's  sight  and 
mind.  His  heart  was  at  the  place  a  little  up  the  river,  where  the  course  for  the 
morrow  was  being  laid  out. 

A  few  miles  below,  another  horseman  was  riding  up  the  river  trail.  He 
would  have  attracted  much  attention,  had  there  been  any  one  there  to  look  at 
him.  He  was  a  negro,  with  a  thin,  small  body  and  an  abnormally  large  head. 
The  mare  which  he  rode  would  have  drawn  the  attention  of  any  horseman,  even 
from  its  rider.  Every  line  of  her  tall,  lithe  body  gave  evidence  of  generations 
of  breeding. 

The  trail  made  a  turn  and  began  to  descend  to  the  flat.  •  At  the  foot  the 
mesa  divided,  opening  into  a  box  canon  which  extended  far  into  the  tableland. 
At  its  mouth,  sitting  on  their  horses,  and  evidently  waiting  for  someone,  were 
the  three  horsemen  of  Bloody  Gulch.  As  the  gentleman  of  color  drew  near,  the 
men  dismounted  and  stood  in  a  row,  looking  at  him  in  some  astonishment. 

"Are  you  the  man  we  want?"  asked  the  cow-boy. 

"Yassar,"  replied  the  gentleman  addressed,  "Ah  reckon  Ah  am.  Ah  would 
a  been  here  sooner  but  Ah  lost  the  trail  a  way  back." 

"Never  mind  that  now,"  said  one  of  the  others,  "It  was  I  that  sent  for  you. 
I'm  Boston  Blackie,  from  the  triangle  up  yonder.  The  boss  of  a  gang  of  Mopas 
has  got  a  hoss  that's  fair  to  cleaned  the  country,  and  for  the  good  of  his  soul  he 
must  be  skun.     You  all  reckon  you  can  do  it?" 

"You  all  listen  a  minute,  white  man.  Dis  mare  here  has  won  ebery  race  in 
the  East  for  the  last  four  years.  We  ain't  rid  no  races  since  last  month  but  Ah 
reckon  we  ain't  forgot  how." 

"Yer  sure  then,"  said  Boston  at  last.  "You'd  best  be,  for  it's  our  mone}r 
as  well  as  your  carcass  that  the  mare'll  carry." 

"Yassah,"  said  the  negro  with  a  relieved  air.  As  he  spoke  he  drew  from 
his  pocket  a  heavy  buckskin  bag.     "Ah'd  be  obliged  if  you'all  could  get  a  bet  with 
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that  Indian  and  put  this  on  for  me.     As  a  rule  Ah  don't  bet,  but  Indians  must 
be  luhned  somehow." 

Boston  Dandy  laughed  as  he  took  the  money.  "You'd  better  keep  under 
cover  till  we  get  back.     After  dark  Joe'll  come  and  show  you  the  way." 

The  day  of  the  fiesta  dawned  bright  and  hot,  as  is  the  habit  of  the  mornings 
in  Arizona.  Those  of  Bloody  Gulch  that  had  been  in  bed  got  up,  the  others 
merely  took  a  drink  to  start  the  day  correctly.  The  town  began  to  fill  up,  also 
the  two  saloons.  Many  cow-boys  were  there,  with  their  leather  trousers  and 
jingling  spurs.  Vaqueros,  dressed  in  tight  fitting  trousers  and  copper  red  jackets, 
their  sombreros  heavy  with  a  year's  wage  in  silver  on  them,  strutted  about. 
Prospectors,  hoboes,  ranchers,  all  the  classes  that  go  to  make  up  the  life  of  the 
frontier,  were  represented, — that  is,  all  but  the  saloon  man.    He  was  busy  inside. 

The  sports  began.  Shooting,  rough-riding,  chicken  pulling,  followed  each 
other  in  rapid  succession,  but  few  took  much  interest  in  them.  Even  the  roping 
match,  generally  the  principal  feature  of  these  affiairs,  attracted  but  little  atten- 
tion. Every  one  was  waiting  for  the  race.  The  Mopas  wonder  was  well  known, 
and  the  possibilities  of  Setting  Sun's  winning  had  been  talked  of  far  and  near. 

A  quarter  of  a  mile  below  the  settlement  a  course  had  been  laid  out.  Here 
Setting  Sun  waited.  It  was  his  first  race  against  the  white  men  and  he  intended 
to  take  no  chances.  From  the  plaza  of  Bloody  Gulch  came  a  mob  of  horsemen, 
followed  by  men  and  women  afoot.  The  other  sports  had  now  ended.  The 
afternoon  was  wearing  on.  The  first  races  were  quickly  run.  Then  the  Indians 
and  whites  gathered  about  an  open  spot  near  the  finish,  forming  a  ring.  Into 
this  stalked  Setting  Sun,  followed  by  a  squaw  leading  three  horses.  At  her  lord's 
feet  she  drove  a  picket  pin,  secured  the  neckropes  of  the  ponies  to  it,  and  retired. 
This  meant  that  they  were  offered  in  wager.  A  tall  Sippicagos  placed  a  saddle 
beside  the  pin.  Bit  by  bit  more  was  added,  until  at  last  the  Mopas  bowed  his 
head  in  acceptance.  He  moved  to  another  spot,  signaled  for  more  horses,  and 
another  stake.  Soon  the  betting  became  fast  and  heavy,  even  the  whites  betting 
silver  against  the  ponies  or  Navajo  blankets.  All  went  on  without  a  word,  except 
when  the  whites  bet  among  themselves.     Then  there  was  the  usual  wrangling. 

When  nearly  all  the  movable  property  of  those  present  had  been  wagered, 
the  attention  of  the  multitude  turned  to  the  course,  where  the  pride  of  the  Mopas 
was  being  walked  back  and  forth,  his  chestnut  coat  shining  in  the  sun.  In 
stead  of  a  saddle  a  piece  of  cowhide  rope  was  loosely  tied  around  his  body,  just 
behind  the  withers.  Setting  Sun's  son,  his  entire  costume  consisting  of  a  small 
breechcloth  and  a  two-tailed  whip,  sprang  upon  the  horse's  back  and  thrust  his 
knees  under  the  cow-hide  rope. 

The  horse  belonging  to  the  negro  was  led  from  its  tent.  Setting  Sun's 
eyes  opened  wide.  He  had  seen  the  horse  before  in  the  East,  and  he  was  aware 
of  what  it  could  do.  He  had  also  seen  the  small,  colored  jockey  perform,  and  his 
hopes  began  to  lower.  Barometrically  speaking,  his  hopes  were  excellent,  for 
he  lost  the  race.  At  the  beginning  his  chestnut  was  leading,  his  son  was  on  the 
racer's  back,  gripping  from  thigh  to  ankle  joint,  leaning  forward  with  reins 
flying  slack,  and,  urged  by  the  sting  of  the  double-lashed  quirt,  it  was  doing  its 
utmost.  Close  behind  strode  the  black  mare,  her  small  rider  sitting  well  back 
in  the  tiny  saddle.  Bit  by  bit  the  black  gained,  until  it  had  passed  the  Indian  horse 
near  the  finish.     Setting  Sun  had  lost. 
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Setting  Sun  was  a  man  of  resource.  He  made  his  way  to  the  wickiup,  on 
the  edge  of  the  little  plateau,  where  he  had  sat  the  day  before.  Looking  across 
the  river  he  could  see  Bloody  Gulch  was  rejoicing.  The  saloons  were  filled  to 
overflowing,  and  the  yells  of  the  revellers  reminded  him  of  the  political  parades 
he  had  participated  in  at  the  college  in  the  East.  The  new  moon  climbed  over 
the  mesa  opposite,  filtering  a  faint  light  on  the  yellow  sands  below. 

At  the  foot  of  the  precipice  a  hole,  a  few  feet  in  diameter,  led  into  a  fissure 
in  the  rock.  Towards  the  middle  of  the  night  Setting  Sun  might  have  been  seen 
kneeling  before  it.  On  a  piece  of  board  beside  him  lay  the  severed  legs  of  a  panther 
shot  the  night  before,  and  he  was  taking  them,  one  after  another,  and  printing 
their  feet  in  the  sand,  repeating  the  operation  until  the  footprints  reached  the 
thick  weeds  which  grew  by  the  river.  Then  he  carefully  obliterated  all  marks 
made  by  his  knees,  and  vanished. 

It  was  just  before  daybreak.  Bloody  Gulch  was  in  its  soundest  sleep.  Sud- 
denly they  were  startled  from  this  peaceful  repose  by  shrill  cries  and  rifle  shots 
that  rent  the  air.  It  was  just  the  hour  usually  chosen  by  the  Mopas  for  their 
attacks.  The  men  grabbed  up  their  rifles,  and  came  pouring  out  of  the  saloons 
and  corrals  only  to  see  a  group  of  excited  Indians  pointing  from  the  ground  to 
the  hole  in  the  cliff,  and  talking  together  in  apparent  alarm.  The  white  men 
inquired  as  to  the  cause  for  the  excitement.  It  was  an  animal,  they  were  told, 
somewhat  like  a  panther  but  much  larger,  with  longer  legs,  and  moving  with 
exceeding  quickness.  It  had  struck  down  a  squaw  and  killed  her,  and  then, 
unmindful  of  the  rifle  shots,  had  carried  her  away.  They  had  followed  the  tracks 
thus  far,  but  were  afraid  to  go  farther.  The  beast  was  unnatural,  and  they  were 
afraid. 

Mexican  Joe  declared  that  it  was  a  puma,  and  that  they  were  fools  to  be 
scared  of  it.  It  was  not  a  puma,  insisted  Setting  Sun.  If  it  were  a  puma,  then 
it  might  have  been  shot.  There  was  its  den  and  the  white  men  might  go  in 
if  they  desired.  He,  Setting  Sun,  declared  however  that  it  was  not  a  puma.  He 
would,  moreover,  back  his  opinion  with  a  wager.  He  summoned  one  of  his  squaws. 
The  chestnut  horse  was  led  out,  a  picket  pin  driven  into  the  ground,  and  the 
horse  tethered  to  it. 

The  white  men  looked  askance  at  this.  There  was  a  trick  somewhere,  the 
stakes  were  too  high.  It  was  a  temptation,  however,  and  several  hesitated  until, 
at  last,  Mexican  Joe  stepped  out  and  placed  a  partially  filled  buckskin  bag  at  the 
feet  of  Setting  Sun. 

Setting  Sun  stooped  and  lifted  the  bag.  It  was  heavy,  and  he  was  glad. 
He  signalled  that  the  wager  held.  Who  was  to  carry  out  its  terms?  Not  the 
Indians,  they  declined  decidedly  to  do  so.  There  was  a  pause.  At  last  Boston 
Dandy  stepped  out. 

"Stand  by  to  help  boys,  if  I  don't  kill  it,"  he  said,  and  walked  into  the  cave. 
It  was  pitch  dark  inside,  and  Boston  edged  his  way  carefully,  seeing  nothing 
till  the  passage  took  a  turn.  Then,  beyond,  glowed  two  spots  of  dull,  green 
flame.  The  Wells  Fargo  shot  gun  that  Boston  carried  blazed  a  red  hole  in  the 
darkness.  The  walls  echoed  back  a  crash  like  thunder.  Another  shot  and  Boston 
backed  out  into  the  air,  gasping  for  breath.  He  dropped  the  shot-gun  and  drew 
a  pistol.     He  dived  back  into  the  cave.     Somebody  yelled  in  to  ask  if  it  were  a 
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puma.  It  was  not.  Boston's  answer  was  lengthy  and  hyberbolie,  but  on  the 
point  of  its  being  a  puma  it  was  quite  clear.  Setting  Sun  grabbed  up  the  buck- 
skin bag,  jumped  upon  his  horse,  and  was  off. 

Boston's  voice  was  heard  again,  in  very  earnest  profanity,  which  grew  louder 
and  more  distinct  until  at  last  he  appeared,  a  six  shooter  in  one  hand  and  the 
bloody  remains  of  a  large  black  cat  of  domestic  variety  in  the  other. 

It  was  Tim,  Tim,  the  sign  and  totem  of  the  Triangle  Saloon.  It  was  Boston's 
especial  pet  and  the  only  tame  cat  within  fifty  miles.  Around  his  neck  was  a 
thong,  by  which  means  he  had  been  tied  in  the  cave.  Boston's  wrath  grew  great. 
It  was  a  trick.  A  trick  played  upon  him  by  an  Indian,  an  Indian  now  gone. 
Besides  it  was  an  Indian  of  the  sort  that  occasionally  kills  defenceless  settlers, 
and  are  thereby  protected  by  Federal  laws  and  officers,  and  draw  government 
rations.  One  must  not  shoot  them.  Boston  looked  at  the  swarthy  faces  of 
those  about  him,  searching  for  a  sign  of  levity.  He  might  just  as  well  have 
chosen  a  funeral. 

■I"         ■!»         I*         »J«        *!•         "p 

Setting  Sun  rode  on,  his  wife  beside  him.  They  were  going  slowly,  for  the 
way  was  steep.  He  took  the  heavy  buck-skin  bag  from  his  wife  who  was  holding 
it,  and  undid  the  strings.  He  gazed  within.  About  a  pound  and  a  quarter  of 
No.  4  shot.  .. 

Setting  Sun  was  dazed  for  a  moment.  The  squaw  wailed.  This  recalled 
him  to  himself.  He  was  impolite  enough  to  throw  the  shot  in  her  face.  Then 
he  rode  on,  lost  in  thought.     Setting  Sun  was  a  man  of  resource. 

Hilton  LeBaron  Smith 
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THE  prisoner  sits  in  stubborn  silence.  He  refuses  to  answer  the  commonplace 
questions  that  his  companions  in  misery  occasionally  ask  him.      He  does 

not  enter  into  their  conversations,  nor  into  their  games,  carried  on  stealthily 
lest  the  sharp  eyes  of  their  jailer  see  what  is  going  on.  He  has  been  this  way  ever 
since  he  came  here,  and  now  they  have  learned  to  expect  nothing  more  from  him. 
They  have  become  used  to  his  presence  as  they  have  to  that  of  the  furniture  in 
the  room  and  the  four  walls  which  surround  them.     They  ignore  him. 

The  prisoner  does  not  look  like  some  one  whom  it  has  been  thought  necessary 
to  snatch  away,  to  seclude  from  the  company  of  his  fellows.  On  the  other  hand, 
he  looks  not  only  innocent  but  also  rather  listless  and  preoccupied,  too  much 
engrossed  in  his  own  interest  to  find  time  to  interfere  with  those  of  others.  Like 
his  companions  he  wears  no  clothing  to  distinguish  him  from  ordinary  people, 
no  insignia  of  the  captivity  which  he  is  undergoing.  To  see  him  on  the  street, 
one  would  consider  him  merely  an  everyday  young  boy.  No  one  would  see 
anything  in  his  appearance  strange  or  remarkable  enough  to  warrant  a  second 
glance. 

As  I  have  said,  the  prisoner  is  silent.  But  this  silence  is  only  external. 
Within  is  a  tumult,  a  clamor  of  thoughts,  each  seeking  expression,  each  seeking 
connection  with  others  equally  disunited,  in  a  mind,  which,  overwhelmed  by 
their  very  multitude,  is  unable  to  fix  them,  to  place  them  each  in  its  proper 
relation  with  the  others.  It  is  true  his  lips  do  not  move;  his  eyes  are  closed; 
there  is  no  outward  indication  of  this  chaotic  condition  within.  Only  now  and 
then,  his  eyes  rove  over  the  apartment,  seeing  nothing,  not  stopping  to  focus  on  a 
single  object,  since  every  one  has  become  monotonously  familiar. 

As  the  prisoner  listens,  he  hears  outside  the  happy  voices  of  children,  passing 
beneath  the  windows  of  the  sombre,  massive  building  in  which  he  is  held  captive. 
Ah,  why  not  jump  out  and  join  them?  One  dash,  one  blow  of  his  fist  to  shatter 
the  glass  of  the  great  window  beside  him,  one  leap  to  the  ground — he  neither 
knows  nor  cares  how  far  it  is — ,  and  he  will  be  with  them.  But  stay!  Other 
thoughts  come  racing  into  his  mind,  as  if  to  drive  out  this  one  as  having  too  long 
occupied  his  attention.  What  will  become  of  him  then?  How  long  will  that 
respite  last?  Only  too  well,  he  knows  that  liberty  thus  gained  will  only  be  tem- 
porary, and  then  a  longer  period  of  captivity. 

Captivity!  Oh,  most  terrible  of  punishments,  when  will  it  cease?  How 
much  longer  must  he  stay  here,  shut  in,  secluded,  denied  the  privilege  even  of 
breathing  the  open  air?  He  glances  at  the  clock,  hanging  in  one  corner  of  the 
dismal  room,  as  if  that  would  help  him!  The  clock  ticks  monotonously,  and 
now  and  then  with  a  loud  click,  the  minute  hand  jumps  ahead,  pursuing  its 
erratic  course  around  the  dial  with  jumps  and  starts.  But  he  knows  that  this 
clock  is  not  right.  It  has  been  put  there  only  to  tantalize  him,  to  make  his 
captivity  still  more  unendurable. 

From  the  clock,  the  prisoner's  gaze  transfers  itself  to  the  front  of  the  room 
where  sits  the  dread  personage  entrusted  with  the  care  of  himself  and  his  unfor- 
tunate comrades.     Why  is  this  person  able  to  keep  him  here  in  this  torture? 

123 


NEWTON     HIGH     SCHOOL 


Beyond  that  desk  lies  the  door  and  freedom.  If  he  goes  and  opens  it,  how  can 
this  guardian  prevent  his  escape?  How  indeed?  But  before  his  troubled  mind 
can  answer  this  question,  other  transient  thoughts  command  his  attention. 
This  person  has  over  him  a  certain  power,  an  influence,  which  he  dares  not  oppose. 
Through  long  experience  he  has  become  convinced  of  its  existence,  but  never 
reconciled  to  it.  He  sees  no  way  by  which  this  person  can  inter  ere  with  his 
escape,  yet  he  dares  not  try. 

Suddenly,  a  bell  buzzes  frantically.  Its  harsh  tones  arouse  the  prisoner  to 
action.  What  is  more,  they  have  the  same  miraculous  effect  on  his  companions. 
With  a  wild  rush,  they  crowd  to  the  door  and,  opening  it  wide,  dash  through  the 
doorway  with  sighs  of  joy  and  relief. 

Ah,  finally  the  terrible  captivity  is  ended.  Freedom,  at  last.  The  sixth 
period  is  over! 

WlNTHROP  WHITAKER,  '20. 
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Myriads  of  birds  pour  forth  their  song, 

Each  note  a  sermon  in  an  unknown  tongue; 

Though  these  are  but  a  fragment  of  the  throng 

Of  creatures  strong  and  feeble,  old  and  j^oung. 

Wars  happen,  hell  is  loose,  and  madness  rules 

— 'Mong  men  and  birds,  and  rats  and  nasty  snakes; 

Rocks  crumble,  earth  spits  fire,  but  lava  cools! 

Mountains  rise,  and  trees  reflect  in  lakes. 

Greater  still  than  these, — a  universe, 

Infinity,  eternal  life  and  love, 

A  guiding  hand,  a  solid  faith!     They  nurse 

A  million  worlds  and  countless  lives  above! 

The  atoms,  beasts  and  mountains,  man  and  God 

Create  the  goal  toward  which  we  all  must  plod. 

C.  A.  Leonard 
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Ffrry  and  Walter 
Which  Way  is  '"West" 
Helen 


Vampires  Four 
"Dites  Please" 
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"Steve"  and  "Wiss" 

"Jimmy" 

"Peg" 


■  tiff*. 


Mian"  and  "Hen" 

"Mike  and  "Silly' 

Otiii  President 

Agony  Quartett 

"Sunny" 

"Bob" 

Ui's  and  Downs 

"F.  B." 
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Lamson  Chief  S.  M.  A. 

"B"  AND  "U" 

Our  Four  Managers 

The  Board 

"Billy"  and  "Wally" 

"Dot" 

LoCKETT 
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Two  of  a  Kind 

'HOBOHEMI  S." 

"Phatt" 
Final  Instructions 

"Dot"  Hooper 

Anne 

Ellie  and  Betty 

"Reddy"  and  "Bob 
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1.  Whether  you  like  this  child  depends  quite  a  lot  on 
Whether  or  not  you  know  Evelyn . 

2.  He's  not  a  Mellen's  ad  as  you  may  think  him, 
But  just  our  old  friend  Sunny . 

3.  No  wonder  the  debaters  are  never  bored 
With  such  a  president  as  Raymond . 


4.  Think  of  the  people  he's  been  seen  among 
Then  look  again  at  Josselyn . 

5.  Think  of  the  women  he  holds  under  his  spell 
This  innocent  child  whose  name  is  M 


6.     A  path  to  glory  this  child  is  cutting 
Because,  you  see,  his  name  is 


7.  You  couldn't  imagine  amrthing  milder 
Than  our  "Phat"  young  friend  Philip  - 

8.  This  child  to  all  the  dances  walks. 
He's  some  stepper  is  Robert . 


9.     Even  if  we  can't  find  a  word  to  rhyme  with  his  name 
We're  sure  you'll  know  Ferry  Allen  just  the  same. 
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Oh!  Lady, Lady! 


1tinT)irkm6Pn 


uttinCt 


Cleo 
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Can  §9ou? 


Can  you  imagine  Mohor 
Arriving  with  his  car  on  time, 
Or  smiling  young  Sylvester 
With  anything  more  than  a  dime. 

Can  you  imagine  Joss  Young 
Speaking  in  favor  of  prohibition, 
Or  cherubic  Sonny  Pinkham 
Without  his  cheerful  disposition. 

Can  you  imagine  Ken  Walker 
Running  in  a  track  meet, 
Or  upon  Rudolphus  Turner 
Miss  Hahn  occuping  a  seat. 

Can  you  imagine  Wilder 
Running  off  with  the  English  Club  money, 
Or  even  the  sportive  young  Turner 
Calling  Miss  Pedley  "honey". 

Can  you  imagine  Howland  Lord 
Dressed  up  in  overalls, 
Or  even  West  on  a  certain  E.  B. 
Refraining  from  making  calls. 

Can  you  imagine  Smithy 
Getting  home  before  twelve  at  night, 
Or  better  yet,  Lutz  and  Lampson 
Engaged  in  a  bloody  fist  fight. 

Can  you  imagine  George  Owen 
Calling  on  Lucy  Toole, 
Or  that  aforesaid  young  maiden 
Teaching  a  Sunday  School. 

Can  you  imagine  Stockbridge  Spence 
Playing  at  games  of  chance, 
Or  Walter  Holmes  and  George  Mandell 
Missing  a  single  dance. 


Jt'est  ce  pas. 

T'is  better  to  have  loved  and  lost 
Than  to  have  loved  and  then  divorced; 
For  he  who  has  loved  and  then  divorced, 
Must  pay  the  alimony  cost 
While  he  who  has  loved  and  merely  lost, 
May  love  again  without  much  cost. 
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Newton  Trust  Company 

MEMBER  FEDERAL  RESERVE  SYSTEM 

CAPITAL  8400,000.00  SURPLUS  $400,000.00 

NEWTON  NEWTONVILLE 

WILLIAM  M.  CAHILL,  Mgr.  CHARLES  G.  CLARK,  Mgr. 

NEWTON  CENTRE  AUBURNDALE 

JAMES  B.  MELCHER,  Mgr.  CHARLES  G.  CLARK,  Mgr. 

ARE  YOU  A  DEPOSITOR? 


When  considering  a  choice  of  banking  institutions,  three 
essentials  present  themselves  to  the  sagacious  business  man, 
and  the  prudent  woman. 

Safety        Convenience       Service 

1.  The  Capital  and  Surplus  of  the  Newton  Trust  Company  together 
with  the  contingent  Stockholder's  liability,  an  amount  equal  to  the 
Capital,  provides  one  of  the  greatest  protections  to  the  depositors.  The 
Newton   Trust    Company   is   the   largest  and   financially   the    strongest 

suburban  Trust  Company  in  Massachusstts. 

2.  A  fully  equipped  Banking  Office  situated  in  the  centre  of  affairs 
in  Newton  Centre,  Newton,  Newtonville  and  Auburndale  is  inviting  to 
every  resident  to  make  use  of  any  facility  desirable.  Each  office  opens 
before  8  a.  m.  to  accommodate  the  Boston  patrons  to  Bank  before  business. 

3.  The  Personal  Service  by  our  managing  officers  and  personnel  in 
advice  and  assistance  in  banking  matters,  investments,  taxes,  etc.,  are 
features  of  friendly  interest  in  your  welfare. 

SEWARD  W.  JONES,  President 
F.  L.  RICHARDSON,  Treasurer 
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"She  is  a  perfect  picture." 

"Yes,  but  her  frame  of  mind  is  rotten." 

"Oh,  was  it  a  case  of  a  broken  spring 

When  the  first  spring  morning  broke? 
But.  ...  I  didn't  set  out  to  joke  the  spring.  .  .  . 

I  was  trying  to  spring  a  joke!" 

"Don't  you  love  Art?"  I  said. 

"Art  who?"  demanded  Noisey  Mason. 

;j;     5|c     sfc     %,     % 

Silly.  .  .  ."You  have  just  come  from  the  church.     Tell  me  about  the  bride 
and  groom" 

Sonny ....  "Well,  she  had  a  string  of  pearls,  and  he  had  beads  of  perspiration." 

Of  all  sad  combinations, 

Which  is  worse,  forsooth? 
Youth  without  beauty .... 

Or  beauty  without  youth? 

I 

"I'd  die  for  you!  "  once  upon  a  time  I  cried, 

But  Peggy  knit  her  brow. 

"Alas!  I  know,"  the  maid  replied, 

"Too  many  dead  ones  now." 

II 

"I'd  die  for  you!"  again  I  cried, 

But  Peggy  shook  her  head. 
"Why  cannot  you,"  she  then  replied, 
"Just  live  for  me  instead?" 

He  seemed  preoccupied. 

"A  penny  for  your  thoughts,"  cried  Elinor. 

"How  extravagant  of  you!"  said  the  long  haired  chap,  "Don't  you  know 
that  I'm  a  free  thinker?" 

"How  many  cigarettes  do  you  smoke  a  day?" 
'Red'  Forsythe,  "Oh,  that  depends  on  whom  I'm  with!" 

Women! 
First  woman  teacher,  "  Do  you  know,  dear,  I  have  kept  every  birthday 
present  I  have  received  since  I  was  a  little  girl." 

Second  woman  teacher,  "Oh,  you  must  let  me  see  them,  dear.     I  fairly 
revel  in  looking  at  antiques." 

/ 
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Remembering  the  students  from  the 
Newton  High  School  welcomed  in  past 
years  and  the  graduates  given  to  the 
school's  teaching  staff,  the  College  of 
Liberal  Arts,  Boston  University,  extends 
heartiest  greetings  and  good  wishes  to 
the  makers  and  readers  of 
The  Newtonian. 
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Robert  S.  Hawks — Falco  Robertas 

Tame  and  gentle.     Has  a  passionate  desire  for  silver  pieces.     Can  be  easily 
recognized  by  the  bill.     Is  often  seen  on  Sundays  on  a  Pleasant  street. 
Note: — "Please  excuse  Robert  for  his  absence,"  etc. 
Nest: — As  yet  unlocated,  but  probably  in  Newton  Centre. 
Range: — Massachusetts  generally,  centering  in  Newton. 
N.  B.: — For  further  information  C.  lark 

Roscoe  Fuller — Pestis  inveritis. 

The  pest  of  the  locality.     Has  a  large  head  and  crust,  apparently  web-footed. 

This  species  is  often  found  in  Newtonville,  but  absents  itself  at  examination 
time.     Has  very  annoying  habits  but  is  tame  and  is  always  found  near  Holmes. 
Note: — Almost  anything,  but  never  in  the  least  musical. 
Nest: — In  Newton  near  the  river. 
Range: — -Metropolitan  District,  centering  at  Newtonville  in  the  daytime. 

Worthing  West— Occidens  clarus. 

This  bird  has  a  peculiar  liking   for  brilliancy,  and   is  generally  seen  with 
something  Bright.     This  strange  trait  probably  accounts  for  the  size  of  the  bill. 
When  pursued  it  will  almost  invariably  escape. 
Note: — Dear  Sir: — "Your  son,  I  regret  to  state,"  etc. 
Nest: — Near  Crystal  Lake,  Newton  Centre. 
Range: — Migrates  to  coast  in  summer  but  remains  near  nest  in  other  seasons, 

J.  Hilton  Le  Barron  Smith — Cleopatra  Bolshevika. 

Popularly  known  as  "Cleo."  Often  mistaken  for  the  famous  "Golden 
Rooster,"  with  which  it  is  often  seen.  Has  a  peculiar  marking  at  throat,  called 
the  "tie." 

Song: — "Hail,  Hail,  the  gang's  all  here,"  etc. 
Nest  : — Anywhere. 
Range: — Unlimited,  apparently  including  even  Russia. 

Henry  Pinkham — Laetitia  luxque. 

Commonly  called  "Sunny."  Has  a  charming  disposition.  Seems  bubbling 
over  with  "Joy"  and  delight.  Has  a  magnificent  head,  but  markings  are  gener- 
ally low. 

Note:— "After  all!" 
Nest: — West  Newton. 
Range: — Brookline,  West  Newton,  Waban. 

Helen  Shelton — Gallinula  fera. 

Considered,  with  more  or  less  accuracy,  to  be  a  chicken.     Usually  in  vicinity 
of  Lowell,  but  though  supposedly  wild,  has  been  seen  near  Holmes. 
Note: — Pleasing  and  high. 
Nest:? 
Range  : — Restricted. 
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Take  it  From  Me 

Furs  and  Frills 

Head  Over  Heels 

Peg  0'  My  Heart 

A  Cure  For  Curables 

Oh,  My  Dear 

Roads  of  Destiny  The 

A  Little  Journey 

Monte  Cristo,  Jr. 

Eyes  of  Youth 

Little  Brother 

Sleeping  Partners 

Ladies  First 

Lightnin' 

hobohemia 

The  Tempest 

Rip  Van  Winkle 

The  Kiss  Burglar 

The  Man  Who  Came  Back 

The  Music  Master 

pollyanna 

Fiddlers  Three  W.  Holmes 

Little  Simplicity 

A  Fool  There  Was  (and  Is) 

Going  Up 

Nothing  But  Lies 

The  Crowded  Hour 


Helen  Shelton 

Helen  Tougas 

Wales  and  Gulian 

Peg  Rice 

Mr.  Meserve 

Jimrnie  Rowe 

Call  of  the  Yellow  Slip 

Edmands 

Earle  Lamson 

Dorothy  Hicks 

Marcus  Crocker 

Dodge  and  Gulian 

Walter  Holmes 

Clarence  Chaisson 

Room  24 

Volky 

Mr.  Underwood 

Francis  Donovan 

Robert  Richardson 

Claire  Leonard 

Harry  Watson 

C.  Rowe,  S.  Freeman 

Helen  Allen 

Roscoe  Hodges  Fuller 

"Babe"  Mitchell 

Elly  Bright 

8.30—9.00 
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Jones,   Peterson  &   Newhall 

Company 

Fine  Shoes  and  Hosiery 

For  MEN,  WOMEN  and  CHILDREN 


49-5  1    Temple  Place  Boston 


Play  the  Game 


Your  advertisers  stand  highest 
in  their  lines,  and  want  your 
patronage. 

Continental  Clothing  House 

Washington  and  {T$oylston  Sts. 
BOSTON 
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If  the  teacher  in  R.  19  and  Elly  Bright's  partner  should  have  a  row,  the  History 
heading  "Civil  War  in  the  West  and  South"  would  be  quite  appropriate. 

If  we  keep  on  modernizing  there  will  soon  be  "Wireless  Hairpins". 

If  you  should  think  this  outfit  dead, 
Just  look  behind,  and  not  ahead. 
Our  motto,  left  us  from  the  past 
Is  "Make  this  better  than  the  last." 

The  class  was  looking  things  up  in  the  back  of  the  History. 
Miss  Rich: — "I  can't  do  this  Miss  South,  my  constitution  is  half  gone." 

Much  is  hereby  explained. 

Some  people  say  Miss  Waldemeyer  is  German  but  as  she  seems  to  have 
"On  ne  passe  pas"  for  a  motto,  we  think  she  must  be  French. 

It  was  a  matter  of  location. 
Miss  Marsters: — Corinth  isn't  at  the  end  of  a  railroad  it's  at  the  start. 
The  engineer  must  walk  home  nights. 

Junior:— "What  nationality  is  "Babe"  Mitchell?" 
Senior: — "American,  I  guess.     Why?" 
Junior: — "She  looks  like  a  pole." 

Two  stalwart  young  men,  by  request, 
Put  the  strength  of  a  magnet  to  test 
They  pulled  and  they  hauled, 
But  before  the  fun  palled, 
Bang!  they  parted.     'Twas  vain  to  protest. 

There  once  was  a  red-headed  Scott 
Who,  when  a  ballon  he  had  bought 

Said,  "Ha!  this  is  fine, 

I  am  glad  it  is  mine." 
"Not  so,"  said  the  teacher  to  Scott. 

A  very  great  Frenchman,  Corneille, 
Once  found,  to  his  rage  and  dismay, 

That  he  wore  a  girl's  hat, 

And  furthermore  that 
A  scarf  round  his  neck  was  too  gay. 


There  was  a  young  maid  named  O'Neil, 
Who  went  up  in  the  great  ferris  wheel, 
But  on  the  thirty-fourth  round 
She  looked  down  at  the  ground 
And  it  cost  her  an  eighty-cent  meal. 
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Autographic 
Kodaks 

$8.«2  to  $25.52 


AUTOGRAPHIC  BROWNIE  CAMERAS  $8.50  to  $16.00 

TRY  OUR  DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING.      BEST  RESULTS  GUARANTEED 

SEND  FOR  PRICE  LIST 


EAGLE  FOUNTAIN  PENS  $1.00.     BOSTON  SAFETY 
AND  MOORE'S  FOUNTAIN  PENS  $2.50    to  $5.00 


J.  B.  HUNTER  COMPANY 

HARDWARE 
60  SUMMER  STREET,  BOSTON 


THE  NEW 

CENTRAL  SQUARE  THEATRE 

WALTHAM 

Exhibiting  the  Better  Photoplays 

"PARAMOUNT"  and  "ARTCRAFT" 
AMID  WELL  ORDERED  SURROUNDINGS 

One   Visit   to  This  Theatre  Will  Convince  You  of  Its  Superiority 
AFTERNOONS  EVENINGS 

At  2:15,   Saturdays  at  1:00   and   3:00  At  6:30   and   8:30 

Balcony  ioc,  Orchestra  15c  Holidays,  Continuous  1  to  10:30 

Children  under  12  years      -        -        5c  Balcony  15c,  Orchestra  20c 

War  Tax  of  ic  and  2c   Added 

A  WEEKLY  P%OGRAM  OF  COSMING   ATTRACTIONS   WILL 
WE  MAILED  IF  YOU  WILL  SEND  YOUR  NAME  AND  ADDRESS 


1 15 


<Buv  j&eto  §*>ong  Catalogue 


Knit  Knit  Knit  Hilda  Lawrence 

Smiles  Mr.  Dickinson 

Keep  the  Home  Fires  Burning    Jerry  and  his  Disciples 
Kisses  Francis  Donovan 

When  He's  All  Dolled  Up  Howland  Lord 

I'd  Like  to  be  a  Monkey  in  the  Zoo  Joel  Leete 

Bright-in  the  Corner  Where  You  Are  West 

The  Long,  Long  Trail  to  Waban 

On  the  Level  You're  A  Little  Devil   Marshall  Bolster 
I'm  A  Twelve  O'clock  Fellow  Roger  Lutz 

Where  Do  We  Go  From  Here?  1919 

Oh,  How  I  Hate  to  Get  Up  In  the  Morning 

Bob  Mohor 
I  Follow  the  Girls  Around  Dick  Blaisdell 

Cleo  Patterer  Joseph  Hilton  Le  Baron  Smith 


Kiss  Me  Again 

Dixie 

If  He  Can  Fight  Like  He  Can  Love 

Homeward  Bound 

Liberty  Bell 

Freedom  For  All  Forever 


Helene  Bixby 

Room  35 

Walter  Holmes 

4  P.  M. 

1.50  P.  M. 

June  14,  1919 


George  H.  Hastings 


(FORMERLY  AT  NEWTONVILLE) 


Maker  of  High-Class 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

At  Very  Reasonable  Rates 
PHOTOGRAPHER  FOR  N.  H  S.  CLASS  1917 


21  West  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 
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Auto     Supplies,     Sporting     Goods, 
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NEWTON    HIGH     SCHOOL 


Last  night .  .  . 

I  held  a  little  hand 

So  dainty  and  so  neat, 

I  thought 

That  my  heart  would  burst 

With  joy 

So  wildly  did  it  beat. 


No  other  hand 

Into  my  heart 

Could  greater  solace  bring 

Than  that  I  held 

Last  night 

Which  was 

Four  aces  and  a  king! 


Behold!  Oh  my  son, 
The  wall-flowers. 
They  wirl  not, 
Neither  do  they  spin 
Yet  Solomon 
In  all  his  glory, 
Was  not  arrayed 
As  one  of  these. 


€%e  Mentor  Hibxaxp 


The  Devil's  Cradle 
Shot  With  Crimson 
Pair  of  Blue  Eyes 
The  "Eve"  of  Election 
The  Big  Little  Person 


Room  24 

Harold  Scott 

Allard  Valentine 

Hope  Parker 

Emerson  Hunt 


Suspense — The  day  we  waited  in  the  hall  for  the  fire  drill 
The  Crisis  College  Boards 

Why  Not?  Miss  Myles  pet  request 

]V.  V  Love  and  I  W.  U.  and  E.  B. 

Oh  Mary  Be  Careful  (Lookout  for  Lutz) 

Mary  Olmstead 
Wild  Youth  Stock  Spence 

My  Brother's  Keeper  Mary  Croker 

The  Old,  Old  Story  "The  car  was  late" 

The  Politician  Nutting 

The  Prince  of  Sinners  Joel  Leete 

The  Fair  Moon  of  Bath  Saturday  Night 

The  Fighting  Chance  60%  or  not 


YOUNG  MEN  OF  THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Take  advantage  of  "  Year-Round"  opportunities 

FOR  WINTER 

A  Well-Equipped  Building 
GYMNASIUM 
SWIMMING  POOL 
GAMES 
SOCIAL  FEATURES 


FOR  SUMMER 

ATHLETIC  FIELD 

TENNIS  COURTS 

SHOWERS 

F.  A.  DAY  CAMP 

Invest  now  in  a  Year's 
membership 


THE  NEWTON  YOUNG  MEN'S  CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION 

COR.   CHURCH  AND  BELLEVUE  STREETS,  NEWTON 
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ELECTRIC 

Toasters,  Percolators, 

Flatirons,  Chafing  Dishes 

Heating  Pads 

Waffle  Irons,  Grills 

Lamps 

Vacuum  Cleaners 

Sewing  Machines 

Washing   Machines 

Ironing  Machines 

The  Foresman  Electric  Co.  Inc. 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTORS  AND  DEALERS 
Tel.  Newton  South  1006-07  Newton  Centre 

lllllIllliillllllliliiilllB 
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Summer  Banking  Facilities 

<J  While  on  your  Vacation,  deposits  or  withdrawals  can 
be  made  by  mail.  Keep  us  posted  as  to  correct  address. 
We  take  every  precaution  in  making  such  transactions 
safe,  and  without  delay  or  annoyance. 

^Safeguard  important  valuables  in  a  Private  Box  in 
our  vault. 

^Consult  us  on  any  of  these  points. 

The  First  National  Banl^ 

of  West  Newton 
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Promoting  Human  Happiness 

If  you  are   not  really  and  usually  happy,   nothing  else 
counts  for  very  much. 


REED  from  the  strain  of  war,  all  of  us 
have  ample  reason  to  look  to  our  own 
good  cheer.  According  to  the  Declara- 
tion of  Independence,  the  pursuit  of 
happiness  is  one  of  humanity's  unalienable  rights, 
and,  moreover,  every  physician  knows  that  happi- 
ness means  personal  health,  power,  and  success. 
The  Winton  Six  is  doing  its  share  in  rebuilding  the 
world  because,  now  as  always,  it  promotes  human 
happiness.  Winton  Six  owners  know  contentment, 
peace  of  mind,  satisfaction.  The  Winton  Six  is 
not  merely  an  automobile  distinguished  for  beauty, 
style  and  comfort,  for  power,  and  for  great  endur- 
ance; it  is  an  active  factor  in  increasing  the  happi- 
ness of  men  and  women  and  families. 


Evalated 

Open  Cars 
$3150  to  $4350 

Closed  Cars 
$3465  to  $5600 

Prices  subject 
to  increase 
without  notice. 


Today  is  none  too  early  to  select  your  new  Winton  Six. 

The  Winton  Company 

674   Commonwealth  Ave.  Boston,   Mass. 
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Webster  and  Atlas 

NATIONAL  BANK 

ESTABLISHED   1833 


199  Washington  Street 
Boston 

CAPITAL  $1,000,000.00 
SURPLUS  AND  PROFITS  $1,600,000.00 


AMORY   ELIOT,   President 
RAYMOND  B.  COX,  Vice-President  FRANK  B.  BUTTS,  Asst,  Cashier 

JOSEPH  L.  FOSTER,  Cashier  ARTHUR  W.  LANE,  Asst.  Cashier 

ROBERT  E.  HILL,  Asst.  Cashier  HAROLD  A.  YEAMES,  Asst.  Cashier 


"A  Progressive  Bank  °f  Personal  Service' 


Invites    a    Discussion   of    Banking    Relations    With 
Merchants,   Corporations  and  Individuals. 
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O'Brion,  Russell  &  Co. 


INSURANCE 


108  Water  Street 
Boston 


Henry  E.  Russell  Robert  J.  Dunkle 

Samuel  B.  Reed  John  A.  Curran 

Gerald  H.  Noonan  Joseph  B.  Russell,  Jr. 

Bayard  Tuckerman,  Jr.  Wm.  Gordon  Means 


New  York  Office,  115   Broadway 


Boston  Telephone  Main  6600 
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There  is  an  organization  in  our  city, 
that  is  of  importance  to  all  of  Newton's 
villages.  It  is  philanthropic  in  its 
purposes,  city- wide  in  its  scope,  and 
without  discrimination  as  to  race, 
religion  or  relationships  in  its  desires 
and  endeavors  to  be  helpful. 

ITS  NAME  AND  ADDRESS  IS 

THE  NEWTON 
WELFARE  BUREAU 

NEWTONVILLE  SQUARE 

The  friendly  interest,  personal  service 
and  financial  support  of  all  good 
citizens  of  Newton  should  be  bestowed 
upon  this  Bureau. 
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ESTABLISHED  1699 
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Duebank  Engraving 

Company 

185  Franklin  St.  Boston 

Specialists  ii\  all  kinds  of 

Quality  Engravings 
Designi  ng^IUustrating 

Engravers  to  the  Neutonian 

Telephones 
Fort  Hill  2709 
ResNewi.W  966M 


rxxr 
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Schipper  Bros.  Coal  Mining  Co. 

141   Milk  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


MINERS   OF 


Juniata  Smokeless  Coal 

Operating  eight  mines  in  the  heart 
of  the  famous  Broad  Top   Region 

Shipments  made  all-rail  and  by    tidewater    to  all 
New  England   and   Canadian   points 


Students  can   be  clothed  to   their 
satisfaction  by 

Macullar  Parker  Company 

400  WASHINGTON  STREET 
BOSTON 


Thebe;t 


Special  A  tteniion  Given  to  the  Cloth- 
ing Wants  of  Young  Men 

Ready  to  Wear  or  Made  to  Measure 


Choice  Furnishings 
HATS,    SOFT  and  STIFF 

Stetson 's  Exclusively 


!ANDLER*BARBERC° 

124  SUMMER  Si   BO5T0N. 


MECHANICS 
TOOLS 


SPECIALTIES 


Automobile  Supplies 

Yacht  Hardware 

Cameras  and  Supplies 

Paints,  Oils  and  Varnish 

Builders'  Hardware 

The  "Russwin"  Line 
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GlLMOUR,  ROTHERY  &  CO. 

INSURANCE 


Fire,    Marine,    Liability,   Workmen's  Compensation,   Steam    Boiler 

Plate   Glass,    Life,   Accident,    Bonding,    Burglary, 

Use  and   Occupancy,   and  every  other 

known  form  of  insurance. 


120-130  WATER  STREET,  BOSTON 

S.  T.  EMERY,  Newton  Centre 
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...GLEN... 

Shirt  and  Collar  Co. 

BOSTON'S  BLOUSE  SHOT 

Sweaters  a  Specialty 

Students  find  it   a    pleasure    to    shop 
at  the  GLEN 

121   TREMONT    STREET 
BOSTON 


H.  C.  TRAVIS 

1919's  ORGANIZATION 
PHOTOGRAPHER 

263  Washington  St.,  Boston 

N.  N.  932  W 


Dodge: — "What   does   the   eagle   on 
our  coins  symbolize?" 

Lane:— "Their  swift  flight." 
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BOSTON— Telephone  Main  6600 


RESIDENCE— Dorchester  6750 


INSURANCE 


Fire,   Burglary,   Automobile,   Workingmen's  Compensation  ,  Accident 

Marine,   Plate  Glass,  Surety  Bonds,   Transit,    Motor  Boat 

Tornado,   Sprinkler,  Tourist,    Life 

LIABILITY — General,  Employees,  Elevator,  Dwelling  House 
And  All  Other  Forms  of   Insurance 


C.  A.  RAND,  Reg.  Mgr. 


Telephone  N.  N.  2 


Hubbard's  Pharmacy 

425  CENTRE  STREET 
NEWTON 


PRESCRIPTIONS-  DRUGS 
PURE  SODAS  AND  CANDY 


DEVELOPING  ANT)  PRINTING 
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THRIFT 


Means  habits  of  Economy,  careful 
spending  and  systematic  saving. 

This  Bank  invites  you  to  share  in  the 
prosperity  of  its  depositors  by  becom- 
ing one  of  them. 

One  dollar  will  start  an  account. 


George  P.  Bttllard,  President 
Roland  F.  Gammons,  Treasurer 
J.  Ellis  Gammons,  Asst.  Treasurer 


College  Clothes 


FOR 


Young  Men  and   Youths 

HATS  SHOES 

FURNISHINGS 


THE  -   SERVICE  •    STORE 


Laskey  Commercial  College 

1078  Boylston  St.  Back  Bay  550 

We  thoroughly  teach  the 

Boyd  System  of    Short  Hand 

WITHIN  SIX- WEEKS 
With  touch  typewriting  in  twelve  weeks 

Instruction  is  principally  individual.      Commence 
now.    Tuition  is  reasonable.    Positions  are  secured. 

WE  INVITE  YOUR  INQUIRY 


Mason — "A  girl  can  bend  a  man  to 

her  will." 
Smith,   reminiscently,    "She's    more 

apt  to  break  him." 
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I  International  Trust  Company     | 

|  45  Milk  Street                   115  Summer  Street       | 

g  Boston,  Mass.                                g 
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|  Capital     -     $1,500,000.00                 | 

|  Surplus     -     $1,500,000.00                 I 

o  o 

2  ° 

g  ° 

g  SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT                               1 

o  o 

g  SAFE  DEPOSIT  VAULTS                               § 

2  o 

S  ° 

2  ° 

a  o 

Qaoaaoooaaoaaaaoaooaoaaaoaoaaoaaoaoaaoaaaaaanaaooaoaaaaaoaoo 


DnnaoaanoaoaoaaaaaoaaaaaaaaDaaDDaaaaooaaoooaaaoaoooonaaootsaa 

a  o 

o  o 

a  a 

g    Leading  Business  Men  read  the  § 
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O  n 

g                              Read  it  daily  for  a  month — get  the  g 

o                                             News  Bureau  habit  g 

o  o 
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o                        in  the  most  comprehensive  and  concise  form  g 
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James  W.  Bowen 


Harry  M.  Stonemetz 


J.  W.  Bowen  &  Co. 

STOCK  and  BOND 
BROKERS 


Member  Boston  Stock  Exchange 
Member    New    York    Stock     Exchange 


Exch 


ange 


Build 


ing 


Boston 


Systematic 
Savings 


West  Newton 
Co-Operative   Bank 


WEST  NEWTON 
MASS. 


Real  Estate  newtons 


SEE  US  FIRST 


John  T.  Burns  &  Sons 

INCORPORATED 

Newtonville  Office,      867  Washington  St. 
Newton  Office,  363    Centre    Street 

Newton  Centre  Office,  238  Commonwealth  Ave. 

THOS.  H.  BURNS,  '06 

JOHN  T.  BURNS,  Jr.,   10 


Mandell — "The  more  I  read  on  the 
subject,  the  less  I  seem  to  know 
about  it." 

Mr.  M. — "I  see  you  have  been  read- 
ing a  good  deal." 
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John  C.  Paige  £&  Co. 

INSURANCE 

65  Kilby  Street,  Boston 


Walter  B.  Henderson  Everett  C.  Benton 

Thomas  H.  Ratigan  Herbert  A.  Kneeland 

Lewis  A.  Wallon  Arthur  A.  Lawson 

Charles  E.  Benton 


New  York  Office,  115  Broadway 


Established  1876 


—  Peterspinsrings  — 


H.  W.  Peters  Co. 

5178  Washington  St. 
Boston 

Phone  Belle vue  160 
J.  Richard  O'Neil,  Gen.  Mgr. 


—  Peterspinsrings  — 


MISS  M.  S.  SEREX 

DRY  GOODS  and  FURNISHINGS 

346  Centre  Street 
Newton,  Mass. 

ENIGMA 


The  answer  is  a  prominent  institution  of 
learning. 

There  are  sixteen  letters  in  the  whole. 

]  ,14,3 — is  a  word  meaning  the  present  moment. 
10,  2,  6, — is  a  bird  used  very  widely  for  food. 

15,  7 — is  an  ejaculation. 
4,  8,  6 — is  a  metal. 

12,  15,  5,  4,  8,  2 — a  distressing  companion  of 
soldiers. 

16,  5,  9 — a  bulky  piece  of  wood  which  has  not 
been  shaped  by  sawing. 

13,  8,   11 — is  the  possessive  of  one  of  the 
pronouns. 
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McKee  Refrigerators 

Unsurpassed  for  cleanliness 

Ice  Saving  Properties — Food  Preserv- 
ing— Low  Temperature 
and  Durability 

The  result  of  40  years'  practical  experience  in 
refrigerator  construction 


EXTERIORS  IN  OAK  AND  WHITE  PORCELAIN 
INTERIORS  SEAMLESS  WHITE  PORCELAIN 

Roomy  Ice  Chamber  and  Provision  Compartments 
SIZES  TO  SUIT 

Graham  6C   Streeter 

AGENTS 
709    Boylston    Street,    Back    Bay 

Telephone  Back  Bay  404 


Telephone  Back  Bay  334 


Chas.  R.  Lynde 


IMPORTER  OF 

CHINA  and  GLASS 


424  Boylston  St. 
Boston 


P.  P.  Adams 

Big  Department  Store 

WALTHAM 


WALTHAM'S    LARGEST    STORE 


Everything  Ready-to-Wear  for 

WOMEN,  MEN  and  CHILDREN 
14  Completely  Stocked  Departments 
LEGAL  STAMPS  FREE  DELIVERY 

I33_I39  Moody  Street 
Waltham 


"Keep  up  good  cheer 
Through  all  the  year, 

With  friendly  greetings 
Purchased  here." 


We  carry  a  variety  of 

greeting  cards 

for 

Birthdays 
Anniversaries 

and     Everyday*      Occasions 

Also 

Nut  Cups,  Place  Cards,  Candle 
Shades  and  Tally  Cards 

LET  US  SHOW  THEM  TO   YOU 

Bond's   Convenience  Shop 

Bray  Block,   Newton  Centre 
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Save  Your  Money 

Newton  Go-Operative  Bank 


Incorporated    1888 


Assets 
Surplus 


$1,091,000 
$     27,000 


You  can  open  new  accounts  in  March  and 
September,  and  deposit  from  $1.00  to  $'40.00 
each  month.  Each  $1.00  deposited  monthly 
will  amount  to  $200.00  in  12  years. 

5%  Interest  Paid 


you   need  money  you   can  draw  it  out  at 
any   time.      We  want  new  accounts 


BANKING  ROOMS 
Walnut  Street,  Newtonville 

J.  C.  Fuller,  Sec.  J.  W.  French,  Pres. 


Newton  Music  Store 

287  Center  Street 

Victrolas 


VICTOR   RECORDS 


Telephone    Newton  N.   610 


Newton  Public 
Market 

Provisions,  Fish 

Vegetables,  Creamery 

Fruit 

258   Center  Street,   Newton 

(Corner  of  Washington  St.) 


<©eo.  Hmcoltt  barker 

100  BOYLSTON  STREET,  BOSTON 
THIRD  FLOOR 


PIANOS 
AND  PHONOGRAPHS 
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Telephone  N.  N.  3300    Telephone  N.  N.  1 

Fred  L.  Crawford,  Inc. 
UNDERTAKERS 

AND 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

Full  Automobile  Funeral  Equipment 

49    Elmwood   Street 
Newton,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 


A  Friend 


BEMIS  &  JEWETT 

Newton  Centre  and  Needham 

Interior  Decorators 


Novelties  in  Favors  for  all  Occasions 


Founded  in  1865 

The  Provident  Life 
and  Trust  Company 

OF  PHILADELPHIA 

All  kinds  of 

INCOME  AND  ENDOWMENT 
INSURANCE 

Frank  J.  Hammer-Vernon  B.  Swett 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
30  State  Street,  Boston 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

Daniel  Philoon,  Pharm.  D. 

PHARMACIST 

1217  Centre  St.,  Newton   Centre 
Telephone,  Newton  South  34 

Physician's  Prescriptions 
Carefully     Compounded 

Telephone  Orders  Solicited 

M.  H.  HAASE 

UPHOLSTERER 
AND    CABINET-MAKER 

427  Center  Street 
Newton 
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WALTER  B.WOLGOTT 

MODERN  PLUMBING 

STEAM  AND  HOT  WATER  HEATING 

65   Elmwood  Street 
Newton 


Bay  State  Tailoring  Company 

HELMAN  BROTHERS 

Cleaning  a  Specialty 


380  Centre  Street 
Newton,  Mass. 

Tel.  Newton  North  1202-W 


Telephone  N.  N.  61 

FORD  MARKET  COMPANY 

PROVISIONS,  GROCERIES,  FISH 

297  Centre  Street, 
A.  J.  FORD,  Prop.  NEWTON,  MASS. 


The  management  is  'very  grateful 
to  its  many  friends  isoho  contribut- 
ed  to  the  support  of  our   book. 


SPACE  GIVEN  BY  A  FRIEND 


Kirnta 


Marshall  &  Company 

Incorporated 

BANKERS 

SEVENTY  STATE  STREET,  BOSTON 

Cushing's  Repair  Shop 

Fine  Shoe  Repairing 

We  use  Champion  shoe  repairing  machinery 
and  the  Goodyear  Welt  System 

LACES,  POLISHES,  ACCESSORIES.  Etc 
NEOLIN  SOLES 

1225  Centre  St.,   Newton   Centre 

Waist  Seam  Suits 

For  BOYS  of 

High  School  Age 

Prices  $25.00  to  $30.00  and  up 
CLIFFORD  S.  COBB  CO. 

WALTHAM 


Telephone  N.  S.  1062 

Berger  Cleaning  Co. 

H.  M.  DEMIRJIAN,  Prop. 
LADIES'  AND  GENTS'  TAILOR 


67  Union  Street 


Newton  Centre 
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Compliments   of 

William  Baljit 


BARBOUR  &  TRAVIS 


INSURANCE 


OF  EVERY 
DESCRIPTION 


DC  AT     CCTATC     CARE  OF,   RENTING 
1^C/\L,   C.&  1  /\  1  C.     AND  SELLING 

T.  WALLACE  TRAVIS 

NOTARY  PUBLIC 
JUSTICE  OF  THE  PEACE 

National  Bank  Building,  West  Newton 
Telephone  689 -W 


NEWTON  CENTRE 

Employment  and  Industrial 

EXCHANGE 

99  UNION  STREET 

TELEPHONE  N.  S.  667 -W 
Telephone  Newton  S.  12-M 

S.  SHAIN 

TAILOR  AND  FURRIER 

SUITS  MADE  TO  ORDER 

Fur  Garments  a  Specialty 

Cleaning,  Dyeing,  Repairing  and  Pressing 

Orders  called  for  and  delivered 

1209    Centre  Street,   Newton   Centre 


G.  H.  RHODES 

PHARMACIST 


Beacon  Street 


Waban,   Mass. 


The  Only  Place  in  Newton 

TO  PURCHASE 

W.  L.  DOUGLAS  SHOES 
for    Men,    Boys   and   Youths 


M.  W.  HUNTER 

1205   Centre   St.,  Newton   Centre 

PALACE  OF  FRUIT 

E.  M.  STAMES,  Prop. 

73-75  Union  St.,  Newton  Centre 

Fruit  and  Fancy  Groceries 

BEST  SODAS  IN  TOWN 

Light  Lunches  Served 


INCKLEY  &  WOODS 


KILBY 


&4139 
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Ladies'    and    Men's     Furnishings 
Fancy  Goods  and  Notions 

C.   A.   DONAVAN 

DRY  GOODS 


345  Auburn  Street 


Auburndale 


MARSTON'S 

Home  Bakery  and  Restaurant 

293  Walnut  Street 
Newtonville 

Telephone  2573-J   Newton  North 


Compliments  of 

3F.  §.  ©arlrtim 


Florence  E.  Billings 

Successor  to  Mary  V.  McConnell 

Hair    Dressings,   Face    Treatment 

Manicure,  Marcelle    Wave,   Scientific    Scalp 
Treatment  and  Shampooing 

429  Centre  Street         Newton,  Mass. 

Over  Hubbard's  Pharmacy  Telephone  N,  N.  176 


F.  CAPODANNO  &SONS 

Auburndale  Fruit  Market 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

FRUIT  and  PRODUCE 

Fine  Assortment  of  Confectionery 
Cigars  and  Tobacco 

Telephone    Newton  West    1275 


Compliments  of 


3.  A.  m.  itr& 


Compliments  of 


Shrank  3xmt  Sc  (Eo. 


Hunt: — "Isn't  the  floor  wonderful?" 

Miss    Pedley: — "Not    particularly, 
that's  my  foot  you're  dancing  on." 
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SPRAINS 


MINARDS 

■  mill  in  _ 

LINIMENT 


QUICKLY 

RELIEVED 

Also   bruises, 

aches,   stiff,  sore 

muscles,  cracked, 

itching  hands  or 

feet. 

25c,  50c,    »A 


The  management  wishes  to  thank 
the  advertisers  for  their  interest  in 
the  "Newtonian,"  as  it  is  only 
through  their  co-operation  that 
this  book  is  made  possible. 

SPACE  CONTRIBUTED  BY  A  FRIEND 
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